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LETTER XXII. 


FROM MR. BENFIELD TO THE HON» MR» 
155 WILTON, | | 

SIR, = 
Dr the purport of your laſt letters, 
LI the tate of your mind is very per- 
ceptible. From the firſt mention of the 
Lady, I ſuſpected your partiality. My 
ſuſpicions are now confirmed, Neverthe- 
leſs, however amiable the Lady, what- 
ever her fortune and expectations in life | | 
may be, I am apt to conclude, your fa- 
rher's acquieſcence will never be obtain- 
ed. He is ſo refractory, ſo jealous of his 
authority, and ſo dictatorial in his com- 
mands, that your moſt worthy mother is 
abſolutely forbid to meꝑtion your name 
in his preſence; and my dear Antonet is 
—w. 
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confined a priſoner, without one indivi- 
dual of the family daring to become an 
interceſſor for her releaſe. How this un- 
Happy occurrence will terminate, is alto- 
-gether impoſſible to conjecture; whe- 
ther to the ſatisfaction of one or more of 
the individuals moſt immediately cong 
cerned, or to the final difgrace of the pri- 
mitive aggreſſor, who, though a parent, 
cannot rationally acquit himſelf from 
every degree of culpability, at the im- 
partial tribunal of deliberative juſtice. 
This preſent uncertainty is tedious and irk- 
ſome to every party, deſtructive of unani- 
mitꝛy, and ſubverſive of confidence. What 
can be the cauſe, of ſuch a wide dif- 
Ference between the decifions of youth - 
and age, in the important article of mar- 
Triage ? Both are ſuppoſed to be endowed 
with a certain degree of ratiocination ſuf- 
ficient to direct them through every other 
intricacy of life; but in this, there is 
too often a jarring of opinions, which 
frequently terminates in confirmed diſguſt 


and a laſting ſeparation. Fatal difference ! 
That 
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That a parent and a child, an union whoſe 
intereſts ought to be inſeparable, ſhould 
be diſunited and alienated from one an- 
other, through the baneful influence of 
intereſt or ambition, is really pitiable, 
But ſo it has happened, and ſo it will al- 
ways happen, to the lateſt period of time, 
where connections are to be formed, fami- 
lies ſupported, and poverty ſcreened, by 
the intriguing views of avarice, the faſti- 
dious pretenſions of pride, and the humi- 
liating cringes of abject ſervility. | 

In the midſt of theſe moral, or, as ſome 


will term them, unduteous obſervations, 
I had almoſt forgot the ſubject I meant to 


communicate, A few days ago, I had 
the pleaſure of a viſit from a Mr. Bowman, 
a Serjeant at Law in one of the Inns of 
Court. We were ſchoolfellows, and through 
life a ſtrict intimacy, formed on the broad 


baſis of mutual reciprocation, has invaria- 


bly ſubſiſted between us. You have fre- 
quently heard me mention him in terms of 
the higheſt ap probation, for intellectual ac- 
quiſitions and unſullied integrity. He has 

B 2 been 
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'been a ſon of Adverſity, and arrived at 


his preſent, eminence in his prefeſſion by 


unwearied diligence and indefatigable per- 


deverance. He has often told me inthe modeſt 


.exultation of an honeſt heart, that from a 
conſciouſneſs of a want of opulent connec- 
tions anda certain independence to enable 
him to puſh forward through the buſy | 
labyrinths of the law, he for years after 
His inauguration ſaw nothing but penury, 


gaunt and perilous, ſtare him in the face; 


but that, determined to proceed, his appli- 


cation was vigorous, his progreſs rapid; 
and that he ſoon had the triumphant ſatis- 


faction to behold many competitors, who 
had begun their career with potent friends 
and connections as well as independence, 


lagging far behind! in the arduous purſuit. 


With this companion of my early years 
1 expected to have paſſed a few. happy 
days. My expectation was vain, my dif- | 
appointment mortifying, fince both you | 
and ] were inchaded and involved i in the 
eventful ſeries of his information. I re- 


collect an expreſſion i in one e of your letters, 


where 
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where you fay, you wiſhed your fears 
relative to this journey to London, were 
not ominous. You ſeem to have antici- 
pated the artful deſigns of an enraged- 
father F- enraged beyond the bounds” of. 
common decency—ecnraged at his chil- 
dren for daring to think, to act, and 
exert thoſe powers which the Creator of 
Man hath endowed them with. He is now 
attempting do entail infamy, ſhame, and 
poverty, on his. offspring, merely becauſe. 
the world pronounces them to be wiler“ 5 
and more judicious than himſelf. 


Indeed, T am not bleſſed with your phi-- 
loſophic turn of mind, Wilton. When 
provoked and ill treated, IL muſt retaliatc. 
When inſulted and irritated, even by the 
father of my friend and miſtreſs, I can- 
not ſhield myſelf with that paſſive tame- 
neſs of ſtoical apathv ſo as to bear it 
with patience, and to ſit down calmly un- 
der the preſſure of apparent n 
No; my reſolution recoils at the attack, 
my patience diſdains the unjuſtneſs of the 

B 35 reproach, . 
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reproach, and ] feel myſelf uncaſy under 
the injurious infinuations of a man I 
once eſteemed, becauſe the parent of my 
dear Antonet. ; | 

| You will ſay Jam angry; but what is 
the cauſe? O Wilton, pardon my warmth ! 
I am hurried on by an indulgence of an 
unjuſtifiable paſſion, by a perturbation of 
Il © fpirits reſulting from an act of inveterate 
| | malice, wherein not only your preſent hap- 
| 


pineſs but your temporal welfare is abſo- 
lutely involved, - 

Theſe digreſſive ebullitions, theſe ema- 
nations of an ill- governed fury, you will | 
pleaſe to peruſe with an eye of candour. 
You know I am apt to take fire at ill-treat- - 
ment, and I have more than once received 

it from your father. 

After the uſual congratulations of ab- 

ſent friends, Mr. Bowman aſked me, with 

a very ſerious look, and a tone of the pro- 

foundeſt gravity, if I were acquainted- 

with the Earl of Wilton? Having an- 
ſwered him in the affirmative, he told me, 
he 


o * > 83 — — of 1 
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ke had had a viſit, at his chambers, from 
the Earl upon very important buſineſs, 
for the proſccution and completion * 
which he had undertaken this journey. 
Eeing not only ſurprized but alarmed 
at this intelligence, I ſaid, with much 


earneſineſs, « Pray, Mr. Bowman, may I 


c preſume, upon the baſis of a long friend- 
« ſhip, to enquire the nature of this 


very important” bufineſs? He very 
gravely replied, © Why do you enquire 


« with ſo much earneſtneſs? If you will. 


4 anſwer my interrogatory ingenuouſſy, I 


may probably ſatisfy you in your's.“ Ithen 
informed him, without the leaſt reſerve, 


of my long acquaintance with the family, 


of my intimate connection with your fiſter, . 


and of my expectation to beone day united 


with it' by the moſt render of all alliances. 
He replied, with a ſmile, © All this, Mr. 
« Benficld, I am already perfectly ac- 
„ quainted with.” —I looked eagerly on 


 him—he ſaw my ſurprize and continued, 


] perceive your ſurprize at what I have 
| B 4 2" BY ſaid, 


* — IS — 
— — — — —— — ——— CEE >, 
— — 
a 
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<& ſaid, and muſt inform you, that I am 

come purpoſely from London to fruſ- 
* trate all your expectations of ſuch an 
*alliance.”— aroſe from my chair in 
much.emotion—while he retained the ſame 
gravityof countenance and then adjuſting 
bis wig with both his hands, and throw- 


ing himſelf care leſsly back in his chair, 


leemed to enjoy my anxiety, 40 


After I had paced a few times acroſs 
the floor, he ſaid, Mr. Benfield!“—I 


looked at him, and obſerved his muſcles 


had relaxedalittle, and that ſome ſmall de- 
gree of riſibility was viſible upon his coun- 
tenance, He continued, I perceive your 


emotion, and wiſh not to add to your 


& folicitude, but rather to alleviate 
« it, if my interference could operate 
c with ſo benignant an influence. To 
ce anſwer your queſtion, I inform you, 


as a confidential friend, in whoſe bo- 
„ ſom I have often repoſed my ſecrets 


. 4 
q 


« without the leaſt dread of an improper 
3 ä that Lord Wilton waited 
22 bo ag 7 
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ce upon me to conſult me relative to the 
< poſſibility of cutting off the entail of his 


ce eftate, in order to diſinherit his ſon, 


cc whom he termed the moſt diſobedient 


of children, and that he might be 
cc thereby impowered to reward - his 
daughters in proportion to their duty. 
« When 1 expreſſed my doubts of the poſſi- 
1 bility of perfecting ſuch a deed without 


ce the voluntary conſent of his ſon, as heir 
te at law, he defired I would wait upon him 


te At Wilton- Par k, to examine the inſtru- 
* ments by which the tenure is perpetuated; 
and ſaid moreover, that if his ſon would 
not, for: a certain pecuniary confidera- 


ce tion, give an immediate acquieſcence, 


2 


* — 


«he ſhould hve and die under the horrid + 


ce imprecation of ajuſtly-incenſed parent.“ 
Mr. Bowman added, that when he expo- 


ſtulated gently with him on the returning 


— 


ho 


* affeEtion of a parent, and the renewal of 


duty in a child, he loſt all temper, -and re- 
plied, . I came here, Sir, for advice in a 
* legal queſtion, not to be dictated to up- 


* 


4 


— 


con the duty of a father. I have al- 


B 5 ready 


* 


3 


% 
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e ready apprized you of the attachment 


of my eldeſt daughter, which if. ſhe 
* continue, the ſame paternal denunciation 
* ſhall be her marriage portion. I ſcorn 


5 to conaive at the diſobedience of 
* my children. If they do not love 
«« me, I am determined to make them 


ke: fear me.” He then aſked Mr. Bowman 


to take a journey to Wilton-Park, on 
the buſineſs propoſed, and added, that he 
ſhould be amply compenſated for his 
trouble. Mr. Bowman conſented, and 
Lord Wilton immediately took his leave. 
After my friend Bowman had given me 
this intelligence, and delivered his opinion 
on the impracticability of legally execut- 
ing what Lord Wilton ſo urgently defired, 
the refidue of our converſation became too 


general to be intereſting to you. Ithenex- 


acted a promiſe from him, that he would 
inform me of every meaſure taken in the 
proſecution of this unnatural undertaking ; 
having firſt convinced him of the pro- 
priety of ſuch a conduct, from the cruelty 


of a e attem pting, under the hallowed 


ſanction 
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; ſanctioh of a legal deciſion, to deprive his 
children of their patrimonial inheritance. 
He cheerfully acquieſced with my argu- 
ments, and ſoon aſter departed for Wil- 
ton- Park. 
Have I not ſufficient reaſon to be an- 
ory, and to animadvert with ſome ſeverity | 
on tle behaviour of a father who can 
thus deliberately execute an action by. 
which he wiſhes to involve bis offspfing, 
in inevitable ruin? 
Man, thou ſovereign, thou tyrant of the 
creation ! why this perverſion of thoſe fa- 
culties which the benevolent Creator of 
the univerſe, hath beſtowed upon thee to 
diſtinguiſh and exalt thee ſo ſuperlatwely 
above all thy fellows of the duſt? Go to 
the foreſt, to the ſavage herd, and earn : 
affection; learn that tenderneſs to Which 
the callouſneſs of thy diſpoſition .is too 
often a ſtranger | Ga—But what comes 
here? A letter !—T know the writing, and 
pant for the contents; which when | have 
peruſed, you ſhall likewiſe participate of the 
pleaſure or ſolicitude which they convey... 
8 . 
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L E T T E R I. 
FROM THE HON. Miss WILTON TO 


T AM yet under impriſonment, without 
one fingle glimpſe of hope of a ſpeedy 


liberation. But not being prohibited the 
uſe of pen, ink, and paper, I ſhall employ 


ſome of my vacant hours in acquainting 


vou with every material circumſtance that 


happens in our diſtracted family, and of 
which Iam faithfully apprized by the affec- 
tionate aſſiduity of my tender parent, and 
the unalienable regard of my ſympathiz- 
ing ſiſter. My honoured mother ! ſee 


her affliction ; her ſorrow is conſpicuous 


through all her attempts to conceal it ; 


many a heavy figh eſcapes from her heav- 
ing boſom, ſwelled with the deepeſt grief. 


—Abſorbed 
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—Abforbed i in the gloom of anxiety, ſhe - 
ſighs out her ſolicitudes, whilſt by a ſudden 
recollection ſhe endeavours in vain to re- 


call them. Her wanted hilarity is fled, 


her former cheerfulneſs is dwindled into a. 
forced ſmile, and her health is viſibly on. 
the decline. | 
This melancholy change is apparent to 
all the family: — every ſervant is conſcious . 
of it ; and they recite their. fears to each. 
other, with tears in their eyes, on the 
approaching fate of the beſt of miſtreſſes; 
whilſt my father, blinded by his preju- 
dices, or voluntarily warped by his inflexi- 
bility, treats her with the ſame ſuper- 
ciliouſneſs which hath ſo conſpicuouſly. 
marked his character through life. Hate- 
ful taſk ! but juſtice compels me thus to 
delineate the deportment of my parent, 
whom Religion and Nature teach me to 
obey. F ear is a ſflaviſh principle, the 
companion of guilt, and is too fre- 
quently exacted by the votaries of over- 
| bearing 
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bearing authority, It may command ſer- 
vility, but can never meet with the ſmal- 
leſt eſteem. DS 
As ſoon as my father arrived from Lon- 
don, my mother met him at the door 
with the ſmile of joy, and gave him a 
welcome home. He ſullenly thanked 
her, and haſtily paſſed her. Surprized at 
the coolneſs of this reception, ſhe followed 
him after a little interval into the parlour: 
the enſuing ſtene you know already. Af- 
ter my recovery ſhe returned, and a ſolemn. 
filence enſued. To manifeſt his in- 
difference, my father calmly humraed. 
a tune, and when kindly aſked after his. 
health ſince his departure, he never ſo. 
much as vouchſafed a look at the dear. 
enquirer, but carelefsly continued his tune. 
Though wrung to the ſoul with. his. 
contemptuous behaviour, ſhe affected not 
to obſerve it, but ſaid with a tone of com- 
placency, My Lord, had I been ac- 
% quainted with your intention of viſiting 
60 * metropolis at this ſeaſon, I ſhould 
1 5 8 % have 
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c have taken the liberty to trouble you 
& with the management of ſome little bu- 
ce ſineſs I had to tranſact there.” He an- 
ſwered, It was, my Lady, purely to 
&« avoid ſuch a trouble that I did not 


= 


r 

1 « deem it requiſite to give you any pre- 
1 & vious notice of my departure.” She 
- replied, “It would not, iny Lord, have 
e been much, and you might have com- 


6c pleted it in the ſpace of a few minutes. 
ever thought it my duty to inform 
“you of the moſt infignificant of my 
“ movements, in order either to receive 
4 your orders, or to obey your inhibi- 
cc tions.” He retorted, © The duty which 
<« you boaſt of, you have with a vengeance 
« inculcated into your children, who, 
« with. an effrontery unparalleled, have 
85 oppoſed themſelves to my determina- 

tions, which you and they ought to 
have acceded to with readineſs and 
cc ſubmiſſion. Henceforth, let not the 
« word duty be proſtituted by ſuch a ſer- 
* vile acceptation as confers diſgrace upon 
: the 
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*-the term, and duplicity upon thoſe who 
& artfully pretend to ſcreen their machi- 
nations: under the ſpeciouſneſs of ſuch a 
* veil.“ 4 I hope, replied my mother, 
&-you do not wiſh to include me under 
the odium of this general -cenſure:?” He 
returned, I include every one who hath 
e ever had the audacity even to expoſtu- 
te late with the juſtice or propriety of my 
© opinions. I-expected they ſhould have 
been final and concluſive; but you, by 
illicit practices and wilful connivance, 
have inſtilled the cordial of ſelf. appro- 
5 bation, and cheriſhed the ſeeds of diſ- 
* obediencewith ſo much ſucceſs, that my 
* whole offspring have actually riſen into 
« an unnatural rebellion againſt me. But 
J will be revenged; I will have an ample. 
„and a full revenge upon the degenerate 
e jngrates ! who, ſpurnog my advice, 
c“ and rejecting my counſel, have plunged - 
« themſelves into ſuch an unfathomable 
 « abyſs as all. your fine-ſpun artifice ſhall 


(4d never be able to extricate them from.“ 
Here 
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Here being violently agitated, and his 
utterance indiſtin& | through his vehe- 
mence, he aroſe from his chair and ab- 
ruptly left the room. 

My dear mother came immediately to 
me :—her eyes were ſwimming in tears— 
rhe paleneſs of her looks, the trembling 
of her whole frame, ſtartled, alarmed and 
terrified me. She ſat down by me, and,, 
wiping away her tears, ſaid, O An- 
* tonet, I am truly unhappy, and have 
&© lived to ſee thoſe days wherein I have 
no pleaſure. My marriage was unpro- 
e pitious, yet I complied with the injunc- 
tions of my parents, vainly hoping 
to taſte of that felicity which ought to 
be reciprocal in the marriage ſtate, and. 
* which is the reſult of a congeniality of 
5 diſpoſition, ſoftened and endeared by a 
“mutual interchange of ſocial delightsand- 


Y < unabating affection. I vainly expected 


that my implicit acquieſcence with. 
e your father's humours, my ready com- 
„ pliance with all his demands, would, in. 

| time, 


i7 nnn n, 


« time, have ſo far attracted his attention, 
* as to have ſcreened me from inſult and 
the humiliating filence of diſdain, I 


« acted from a conviction that I was 


« right, and I have been fatally diſap- 
« pointed. O Antonet! it was my morn- 
ing and my evening prayer to the All- 


« wiſe Diſpoſer of Events, that his mercy 


c might be ſo far extended to me, that I 
ec might live to ſee my Henry, my An- 
„ tonet, and my Sophia, finally ſettled in 
ce life, and then I could cloſe my eyes in 
peace, reſign my ſoul into the hands of 


© her Creator, and leave my grey hairs 
5 to. be filently laid in the duſt by you, 


* my beloved children.“ Here ſhe pauſed” 
—a frefh ſtream of tears guſhed from her 
eyes, whilſt I gently kiſſed them from her 
pallid cheek, and fruitleſsly attempted to 
alleviate her ſorrow... 
Sophy entered, and, ſeeing her vene- 
rable parent overwhelmed. in grief, ran to 
her, and claſping her arms around herneck, 
OY enquired into the cauſe of her 
ſorrow, 
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ſorrow. Alas! my children, may Hea- 


ven bleſs you for your affection, when 


J am mouldering in the grave, whither 
Jam haſtening very faſt. Let religion be 
your practice, and virtue your guide 
„ through life ; then, if you err, you are 
< the leſs culpable; it is an error of igno- 
© rance, Remember the inftruQions of 
« a parent, who ever loved you, and died 
e with your names engraven on her heart. 
& .—T hat heart, when it ſhall ceaſe to beat, 
« will end a life of miſery, My children 


* O my Henry !”—Her ey7s eloſed her 


tongue faultered, and her-2500ping head 


ſunk upon my boſom. 1 


In this trying ſcene of diſtreſs we had 
the preſence of mind to carry and lay her 
gently upon the bed, and then, as the: 
only alleviation, ſat down, one on eac. 


| fide of her, to weep away our ſorrows, 


In this mournful filence, when the 
fineſt feelings of the ſoul were tremblingly 


alive to the ſofteſt touch of woe, the 


ſoothing glance of grief darted acroſs the 
| bed 


8 - 3» 


attend upon his Lord in the parlour.- 
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bed, and added to- the mutual ſympathy 
of our ſoft ſuffuſion. Thus ſilent and: ſtu- 
Pified, we ſat weeping over the apparently 
lifeleſs body of our beloved parent, watch- 
ing with the keeneſt pang of corroding anx- 
1ety for the return of that life and animation 
which would, with one word, add wings- | 
to our ſorrow, and ſubſtitute the fla 
of joy in the place of the deepeſt ſhade of. 
grief. — The door opened, and George en- 
tered, with a ſummons for his Lady to. 


looked at hit my tears flowed 8 ä 
I pointed to ny. dear mother—he ſtepped: 
to the hedfide—ne looked and wept, She 


fſighed— then opened her eyes, and after a- 


little pauſe ſaid, Alas ! where am I?” How 
ſweet, how grateful. was. the ſound of her- 


voice! Our fears were inſtantly diſpelled, 
and hope returned with redoubled vigour. 


: I replied with eagerneſs, Mr My dear mo- 


& ther is in her daughter's chamber.“ 
& God be praiſed,” ſaid ſhe, ** for all his. 
Anlencies, 1d ſhed his bleſſings upon 

„n. 
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* you, my children, for all your kindneſs!” 
I then requeſted George to go and ac 
quaint his maſter that his Lady was 
rather indiſpoſed, and had retired to take 
a little reſt, 7 
He preſently returned, and gave me 
| WH two letters, which he ſaid his Lord had 
, ſent for the peruſal of his Lady, and de- 
| fired they might be returned with all ima» 
ginable diſpatch. I deſired George to ac- 
quaint my father that the letters ſhould 
be ſent down ſtairs as ſoon as my mother 
had-peruſed them. On inſpection, I 
perceived that Sir George Silvertop, with 
a benevolence characteriſtic of him, be- 
ing grieved for the diſtreſs of our family, 
occaſioned by the projected union with his 
daughter, had written a conſolatory letter 
to my father, endeavouring to appeaſe 
| him and palliate the ſuppoſititious diſobe- 
dience of his ſon, My father's anſwer 
was the other letter. I thought it no lite- 
Tary plagiariſm to tranſcribe them, and pre- 
vailed upon my ſiſter to aſſiſt me in the venial 
treſpaſs, 
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treſpaſs. I ſend you the pilfered copies 
encloſed, in full aſſurance of your tranſ- | 
mitting them to my much-injured bro- 
ther, whoſe cauſe Sir George pleads with 
an honeſt energy. You will perceive by 
the anſwer what reception his good inten- 
tions met with; — ſpurned and derided for 
thoſe admonitory counſels which the wiſeſt 
of the ſons of men might adopt, without 
the leaſt impeachment of the ſoundneſs of 
their intellects. 

My father has, for ſome days, been 
cloſely ſhut up in his ſtudy with a 
ſtrange gentleman ; and, from the ſecrecy 
obſerved, there is certainly ſome buſineſs 
of importance upon the tapis, but 
what it is not one of the family can 
ſurmiſe; tho' we all hope it is no matri- 
monial engagement with any branch of 
the family ; in confidence of which I ſub- 
ſcribe myſelf 


Tour 5, &c, 
 ANTONET WILTON. 


P. S. 


— GS OW. 2 


3 A 
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P. S. My maid will convey this ſe- 


cretly to Wilton- Wood, where Jane Moore, 
my old nurſe, reſides. She is engaged in 
our intereſt, and your future correſpon- 


dence will be ſafely received by that chan- 
nel, without any ſuſpicion. 
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1 LETTE R XXIV. 


FROM SIR GEORGE SILVERTOP TO THE F 


| EARL OF WILTON» 


MY LORD, 


niſhed, and I am afraid my evening ſun 


will ſet in the thickeſt gloom of i 


miſery, The morning of my days has 
been 


HEN you firſt propoſed an union 
betwixt our families, I received 
the propoſal with a cheerful ſatisfaction, | 
conſidering it was unexceptionable, ad- 
vantageous, and honourable, On this view, 
T looked forward with anxiety for the | 
completion of a marriage, which I vain- 
ly deemed would add a wreath of 
happineſs to my old age, I fooliſhly Þ! 
anticipated my pleaſure reſulting from | 
it, and had already in idea ſeen my 3 
little, grand-children playing, prattling, 
and liſping around my knees. This vi- 
fionary ſcene of pleaſure is already va- | 
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Wbeen embittered by an unfortunate inci- 
W dent, which deſtroyed my happineſs, and 
left me a martyr to the ſtings of invete- 
rate woe, The dear image of what I loſt 
is written in indelible characters upon the 
tablet of my heart, and only ſhall] be 

XX crazed when it ſhall ceaſe to beat. Yet 
hy ſhould I grieve, when I reflect, that 
n WM man is born to trouble, as the ſparks fly 
2 vpward. This is the opinion of one of 
„the wiſeſt of the ſons of Adam, and whoſe 


g * 
IE 


/ 


4 © ample experience in life had taught him 
'» & the vanity of the wiſh that ſighs for un- 
'M 


ö allayed happineſs. There is only one 

K ; path by which we can attain this with, and 
chat is, by a conſtant perſeverance in and 

IF unceafing attachment to religion and 

virtue. The latter is the invariable reſult 


of the former; for where true religion 
exiſts, there is found a life of virtue, and 
frequently a life of peace; a happineſs we 
1 © ovght eagerly to graſp at, but which we 
f IF too frequently deſpiſe, as too eafily at- 
s | 

1 


tainable. Here is an aſylum for the af- 


Vol. II. C flicted, 
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flicted, anda ſure refuge for the miſerable, 
I write from experience; affliction made 
me religious religion brought me peace. 
| _ When I was informed of your ſon's 
departure from Wilton-Park, I took the 
liberty of waiting upon you, from an ar- 
.dent wiſh and pure motive of attempting 
a reconciliation, by which an only and 
deſerving ſon might be reſtored to his 
worthy family, Though at that time 
any attempt did not meet with ſucceſs, 
I have not yet laid aſide all hope of 
being enabled to reſtore tranquillity to 
a family, from whom I have been ſome. 
what, tho* involuntarily, inſtrumental 
in alienating ſo invaluable a bleſſing. As 
a preparatory ſtep, if it will prove in the 
leaſt efficacious, I relinquiſh all engage- 
ments, and totally give up all claims, 
which we have entered upon and mutually 
interchanged, for the future ſatisfaction 
and ſecurity of both parties. Neither irri- 
tated by the refuſal, nor chagrined at the 
diſappointment of this honourable al- 

liance, 
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Hance, I confider it my duty, as a chriſ- 


tian and a father, to reconcile the diffe- 


rence and conciliate thoſe diſagreements 
which may have originated between ſuch 
near relatives, from the diſcuſſion of a 
cauſe probably not well underſtood. 
'This ſacrifice I make the more willingly, 
becauſe I confider youth as a ſtream that 
is eaſily agitated, and capable of the leaſt 


motion. When it is pure and limpid, we 


feel an exquiſite pleaſure in beholding 
its ſurface; when it is ruffled by the action 
of the winds, it becomes turbulent and 
deformed, and, inſtead of deriving pleaſure 
from the proſpect, we retire in diſguſt. This 
I conceive to be truly emblematical of 
the mind of youth. When it is unruffled 
by contending paſſions, we experience a 
pleaſure in the contemplation, and more 
in the enjoyment of that ſerenity which 


then ſurrounds it, But when it is enraged - 


by oppoſition, or treated faſtidiouſly by 


authority, that internal impulſe of free- 


dom which the God of Nature has im- 
C 2 planted 


eee. 


planted in the human breaſt, riſes with 
diſdain, and wiſely ſpurns at the reſtric- 
tions which a too ſtrict obedience would 
exact. N | 

Let us conſider, my Lord, that you 
and I were once young. Let us reflect, 
that we enjoyed the ſame rational facul- 
ties with which we are now endowed, 
though not matured by experience, nor 
brought to perfection by the mellowing 
powers of age. This conſideration, I hope, 
will ſomewhat extenuatethe ſuppoſed crimi- 
nality of a ſon, whoſe merits I have heard 
you dwell upon with delight. Granting this 
ſingle treſpaſs to be the reſult of inconſi- 
derateneſs or diſobedience, yet why ſhould 
a ſingle crime, and that ſurely a pardonable 
one, for ever alienate a deſerving child 
from your affection? O, my Lord, were our 
Almighty Creator extreme to mark what 
we do amiſs, how ſhould we expect for- 
giveneſs at that tribunal before which 
we mult all one day appear, without ex- 
ception or excuſe, Let this be a prece- 

| | : dent 


«ay 
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dent wotthy of our imitation; and though 
from the imperfection of our natures we 
may fall infinitely ſhort, yet our endea- 
vours will be meritorious, and our ad- 
vances finally rewarded, I hope you 
will pardon the preſumption of a man, 
my Lord, who cantiouſly wiſhes to adviſe, 
yet dreads to dictate ; whoſe chief aim is 


the diſſemination of peace and good-will, - 


and who wiſhes to act to all mankind as 
he would be acted to. | 


1.am, &c. 


G. SILVERTOP. 


* 
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* 


LETTER XXV. 


FROM THE EARL OF WILTON TO six 
O. SILVERTOP, 


$18, 


| FORE receipt of your extraordinary | 
= epiſtle I acknowledge, and muſt ac- 
- quaint you, that I am not accuſtomed to be 
dictated to in my domeſtic concerns. I 
- Know I have been young, Sir George, 
| and likewiſe know that I am now ad- 
vanced in life; but this knowledge I had 
obtained previouſly to your very officious 
interference in an affair concerning which 
I have taken my determinate meaſures, 
and am firmly reſolved not to deviate 
| from them, in compliance with the buſy 
| interpoſition of any felf-opinionated indivi- 
| dual. Had I aſked your advice, ſhould 
then have received your counſel with that 
| defe- 


ef 


4 
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deference which is ever due to-the ſacred 
obligations of friendſhip. Bur as this in- 
truſion was voluntary on your part, you 
muſt not be ſurpriſed, if it be received 
with that neglect and indifference which 
is the juſt reward of ſuch unwelcome opi- 


nions. I am not conſcious of any part of 


my conduct, fince the'commencement of 
ouracquaintance, which could warrant ſuch 
an interference; and I muſt ſeriouſly ex- 
poſtulate with the determinations of any 
man, who implicitly concludes I am inca- 
pable of domeſtic government. Such a 
concluſion may not only be erroneous but 
probably falſe, fince nothing is more ob- 
noxious to error than the opinions we 
frame on the conduct of others. The 
truth of this obſervation, the experience of 
every day will confirm; and you muſt 
acknowledge, that different men ever had 
and ever will have different opinions con- 
cerning the ſame ſubject. And am I to in- 
cur a certain degree of criminality, be- 
cauſe I have not preciſely the ſame view, 

"04 through 
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through the ſame perſpective, that you 
have? or am Ito regulate my thoughts by 
the ſame criterion of what you may deem 
Juſt and right, without being permitted 
ro draw my qwn concluſions? I have hi- 
therto ſuppoſed myſelf a rational being, en- 


dowed with the ſame intellectual faculties 


as my fellou reatures, and capable of de- 
termining what was right and what was 
wrong, eſpecially in affairs which par- 
ticularly relate to myſelf. This ſup- 
pofition of mine, I perceive, is now called 
in queſtion ; and you aſſume the unwar- 
rantable privilege of boldly telling me, I 
am incapacitated for fo arduous a taſk: 
Yet I am. hardy enough to dare to deviate 
from the wiſdom of your reſolutions, and 


inform you, that my forgiveneſs ſhall be, 


if ever, a voluntary act, without the offi- 
ciouſneſs of any individual in the univerſe. 


Buy this determination of thinking for my- 
ſelf, I do not ſuppofe that I tranſgreſs any 


of the fundamental principles of religion 


or morality, whoſe chief view in their pri- 


mitive 


— ftw w a 


and inferiors to their ſuperiors ; and ſhall I 


Religion is venerable, but it ſhould never 
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mitive eſtabliſhment was the inculcation 
of virtue, and the practice of every ſocial 
duty. Religion is very expreſs in teach- 
ing obedience, not only in children to their 
parents, but in ſubjects to their governors, 


incur the diſpleaſure of the Divinity for a 
ſtrict exaction of what he himſelf hath 

taught us as an immutable and unerring , 
law? To anſwer in the affirmative would 
bea downright abſurdity, and yet I think-. 
the whole tenor of your doctrine diſplays - 
aperfect congeniality deducible therefrom... 


be made a tool of to ſcreen the Principles 
of diſobedience, which ever originate in 
the deſtructive dictates of immorality. Let 
us revere her, but receive her precepts with 
an implicit ſubmiſſion. To cavil, is the 
road to error; to examine too minutely 
what infinite wiſdom enwrapped in myſte- 
ry, is to plunge into che blind abyſs of de- 
ception, and to wander without a guide. 
C- 5 You': 
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Tou ſay you are willing to relinquiſh 
all engagements, and give up all claims, 
which we had reciprocally entered into: 
but why would you make a virtue of ne- 
ceflity ? You mult be very confident tha: 
they are all annihilated by my ſon's abſolute 
_ refuſal to fulfil them, But this I can 
aſſure you, his obſtinacy ſhall coſt him 
dear, and he may live to rue the day 
when he refuſed an alliance with your 
daughter. But inthis inſtance, Sir George, 
I ſhould have thought my age, my rank, 
my family, ſhould have ſhielded me from 
impertinence, which ought not to have ob- 
truded into my preſence, and with ſo much 
flippancy reminded me of my propoſed 
alliance. Suppoſethe propoſal originated 
with me, the completion of it, you are 
well affured, would have added dignity to 
your family, if mine had received no dero- 
gation. . The antiquity of my houſe is well 
known, and its celebrity ſuch as would re- 
flect an additional luſtre, by an union, on 
the nobleſt in the Britiſh annals, Then 

why 


why remind me of my propoſed alliance? 


any pecuniary confideration that could 


voluntary preſumption is always ſure of 


ſpect or good-will. 
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The obligation on my part was certainly 
more than mutual; it would have con- 
ferred honour, and ſuch an acquiſition 
was much more than an overbalance for 


have been received. Avaricious mortals 
may reprehend niy conclufions, but real 
dignity is generally of too fine a texture to” 
be perceived by the groſsneſs of their op- 
tics. In this view of the caſe, my pardon 
would be a work of ſupererogation ; for 


creating diſguſt, ſeldom of conciliating re- 


I am, &c. 
+ WILT ON. 
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FROM THE HON. MR. WILTON TO MR. 
* BENFIELD. 


SIR, 


** peruſal of your laſt packet has given 
me much concern, not ſo much from 

the important intelligence of your friend, 
the generous Mr. Bowman, as from the 
melancholy deſcription of my venerable pa- 
rent's affliction. O my mother, forgive me, 
for being, though involuntarily, inſtru- 
mental to your diſtreſs! Could I have 
foreſeen this unhappy event, I would glad- 
1y have ſacrificed my own peace to have 
procured yours. I was a ſtranger to my 
father's inflexibility, and that harſhneſs 
of diſpoſition which embittered your 
days, and brought the heavy gloom 
iy of 


* 
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of ſorrow upon your grey hairs, O for- 
give me, forgive your truly unhappy ſon, 
and let my penitence atone for my paſt in- 
conſiderateneſs! The day may come, and 
propitious Heaven grant it to the earneſt. , 
neſs of my wiſh, which may not only alle- 
viate your miſery, but add a gleam of real 
joy to brighten your ſetting-ſun. 

The reſtraint under which my ſiſter is 
kept, is not at all defenſible, for I can- 
not perceive any offence which ſhe hath 
committed; but if I be not miſtaken in my 
conjectures, it will not be long that ſhe will 
remain in durance. I know her ſpirit, and 
I know her reſolution. There is but one 
tye—it is, to be ſure, a very important one. 
But there are' reſtrictions at which the 
meaneſt ſpirit will ſpurn within dignation; 
andwhen the moment of retribution comes, 
remember, Benfield, you treat the fair, the 
generous fugitive with that kindneſs, 
with that affection, which ſo noble a ſacri- 
fice demands, I know the open generofity 
of your nature, and that ſuch a caution is 
totally 
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totally unneceſſary ; but you will ſmile at 
the affection of a brother, who believes 
you worthy of his ſiſter's love. 

The communication of Mr. Bowman has 
not alarmed me. The conduct of my, fa- 
ther fince my departure from Wilton- | 
Park, has taught me to expect the worſt 
from his harſhneſs and obſtinacy, and 
inured my mind to meet with fortitude the 
ſeyereſt ſtroke that malice or misfortune 
can aim at my devoted head. But ſince 
you have engaged this honourable lawyer 
to apprize you of every movement in this 
iniquitous proceeding ; if there be a poſ- 
ſibility of its accompliſhment without my 
approbation or conſent, I think it a duty 
Jowe to myſelf and family to attempt to 
fruſtrate it, by a ſolemn appeal to the high- 
eſt legal tribunal. If I be unſucceſs- 
ful, I ſhall patiently fit down beneath my 
diſappointment, and, with all the reſigna- 
tion and reſolution of the chriſtian and 
the man, repreſs the unavailing figh, 
and tacitly drink the unpalatable draught. 
The 
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The taſte at firſt may be ſomewhat bitter, 
but cuſtom, that ſweetener of every evil, 


ves 
will ſoon render it familiar and agree- 
has able. Jeb 
fa- Nature is an indulgent nurſe, and where- 
on- ever we ſurvey her operations, in the ani- 
rſt mate or inanimate creation, we are imme» 
nd diately ſtruck with the regular economy 
he MW which pervades the whole. We may ſee 


ne WM affection reſulting from mere inſtinct, 
ce which puts the human race to the bluſh, 
er We may ſee the relative duties between 
is parent and offspring exemplified by the 


2 niceſt diſcrimination, and which might be 
y uan inſtructive leſſon to the boaſted children 
y of reaſon. Even inthe inanimate creation 
0 we may trace ſuch diſtinctive order, and 
regular progreſſion, through every vege- 
„tative operation, every incremental func- 
y tion, as ſtrike the inquiſitive obſerver with 
bs. wonder, aſtoniſhment, and awe! Man 
d alone is retrograde, and the very idea is 


derogatory, is humiliating, 
Confi- 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| - 
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| Confdene of your. vigilance and cau< 


tion in an affair which ſo nearly con- 
cerns my. preſent and future welfare, I can 


with more ſatis faction to myſelf remain 
here, in the eager profecution of a ſcheme 
on the favourable accompliſhment of 
which depends my preſent peace. From 
the immediate communication of the in- 
telligence Mr. Bowman gives you, I ſhall 


with the utmoſt prudence and reſolution 
regulate my own determinations, either to 


remain a ſilent ſpectator of the futility of 
my father's attempts, or an ee actor 
to fruſtrate them. 

Inow return to the recital 71 my own 
important purſuits, The morning after I 
received the letter from my dear Olivia, I 
was torn and agitated by a diverſity 
of concluſions. I was abſolutely forbid to 
attempt any further correſpondence, with- 


out the previous approbation of Sir Ro- 


bert Bertram. Whether perſonally, or by 
letter, to acquaint him with the ardaur of 


| my paſſion, o! or to employ the worthy Mr. 


Brooke 


JJ Ä;W int ih ] ·˙˙ ot hw 
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Brooke to perform this difficult taſk, was 
what I could not. ultimately determine. 
Perplexed by the fabrication of a variety 
of projects, I walked forth, convinced that 
when the turbulency of my thoughts 
ſhould have a little ſubſided, I ſhould de- 
viſe more rationally, and conclude more 
coolly. The. pure ætherial expanſe of 
heaven was clear, grand, and magnifi- 
cent; the fanning weſtern breeze was 
warm and delightful ; the fragrance' of 
the bloſſoms opening to the morning ſun 
was cheering, agrecable, and extatic. The 
little warblers ſweetly trilled their oriſons, 


and ſeemed to hail my preſence in their 


unfrequented retreats. I walked lowly 
forward, abſorbed in contemplation, wrapt 


in the profoundeſt reverie, unable to 
conclude on any ſatisfactory procedure, 
My eyes were fixed upon the refreſhing 
verdure of the fields, when I was ſuddenly 
ſtartled by the ſound of ſome prattling 


voices, and, looking up, I perceived Olivia 


with the two little ſons of Mr. Brooke, bu- 
”. -- mou 
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fied in the bottom of a hawthorn hedge, 
in the examination of the neſt of my 
pretty ſongſter. The incident was trifling, 
the opportunity inviting ; bur J felt a ſud- 
den chillneſs overſpread me, which rivet- 
ed me to the ſpot. I endeavoured to 
muſter up ſufficient reſolution to move for- 
ward ; but inſtead of reſolution, a violent 
tremor ſucceeded, and I actually thought 
myſelf in the higheſt paroxyſm of a fever. 
How long I continued in this ſtate of ir- 
reſolution, or how long I might have con- 
tinued, is uncertain ; but the ſhrill voice of 
my pretty cowſlip-gatherer arreſted my at- 
tention, and recalled to their wonted func. 
tions my ſcattered ſpirits, by crying out, 
« Miſs Livy, Miſs Livy, yonder is Mr. 
Wilton!“ She looked around—Iawaked, 
as from a trance, and, though conſcious 
of my preſent diffidence, walked to the 
little party. ; 
Upon my approach confuſion was vi- 
| fibly depicted on her countenance, what- 
ever might ow the motive, whether from- 
| | being 
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Wbcing thus caught in ſo puerile, yet inno- 
cent, amuſement, or from the preſence of 
a perſon who ſo lately had made a diſco- 
very of a paſſion her charms had kin- 
aled in his boſom ; however it was, I was | 
certain of my own emotion,—We were 
both ſilent. My eyes being fixed upon the 
lovely object, whenever ſhe raiſed her's 
© WF from the ground, they met mine, and im- 
'- WW mediately her face was overſpread with & 
- WW crimſon ſuffufion, which added a grace to 
ber natural beauty, faſcinating and irre- 
f WO fiſtible. I ſighed involuntarily, but found 
- Wl myſelf altogether incapable of commu- 
| nicating what I felt—T ſtepped nearer 
„and ventured to take hold of her hand. 
8 The touch was electrical, and my heart and 
pulſe beat quicker from the effect. O, 

* Olivia,” ſaid I, © may I crave your for- 

** giveneſs for this preſumptuous en- 

«« croachment on your rural privacy ?” She 

replied, © You have not offended, there- 

* fore my forgiveneſs is unneceſflary.” I 

returned, © Have I then the exquiſite 
| s pleaſurg 
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< pleaſure of pouring forth in your pre- 
* ſence the ardour of a flame as pure as 
« ever glowed in a human breaſt ?” She 
rejoined quickly, Hold, Mr. Wilton, L 
have already apprizcd you of the terms 
©, on which I can admit of your addrefles ; 


£ their reaſonableneſs is apparent, and I | 


6 hope your own good ſenſe will convince 
you of the impropriety of my conduct, 

« in liſtening to ſolicitations which my 
© duty and my honour may ſeverely re- 
* prehend.“ I felt the aſcendancy of her 
argument, and its influence quite un- 
hinged me. I was framing an anſwer, 
when an unwelcome viſitant accoſfed us. 
« ] perceive, Madam, it was not fit that 
c Sir Robert and Lady Bertram ſhould 
© know of your retreat this morning 
« your aſſignation was of ſuch a nature 


eas ought to elude enquiry.” At the 
brutal aſperity of this ſarcaſm, Olivia 


darted a glance of ſovereign indignation 
and contempt, but ſaid nothing. I fixed 


i my eyes with a look of difdain on the 


ſatiriſt. 


| I 
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ſatiriſt. This was no other than Mr, 
Fennell, who added, © Sir, you are no 
<« ſtranger to my pretenſions to this 
«© Lady, your illicit practices therefore 


6 deſerve the ſevereſt animadverſion.“ 


« Pretenſions illicit practices!” exclaimed 
Olivia, walking off, with her little com- 
nions, and darting a look at him which 
at once diſplayed her ſcorn and contempt. 
As he was preparing to follow her, I 
called to him, “ Stop, Sir, your conduct 
<« and expreſſions require ſome explana- 
„tion.“ Without turning round, he re- 
plied, * None, Sir, none;“ and then 
walked away, in company with the lovely 
object of all my wiſhes. I, 

The paſliveneſs of my behaviour, Ben- 
field, may probably add courage even to 
cowardice, and ſtimulate him to a repeti- 
tion of deliberate inſult. But repetition 
may arouſe what the utmoſt valour can- 
not always oppoſe. I am not vindictive, 
yet not over · patient under the preſſure of 


All- treatment. 
I am, &c. 


LE T- 
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u RT r RNA WI. 
FROM THE HON, MR. WILTON T0 
7: | MR. BENFIELD, 


TY R 


TE more I reflected upon che be- 


haviour of Mr. Fennell, the more 
. appeared to me extraordinary, vulgar, 
and indefenfible, His motive was evi- 
dently jealouſy founded on ſurmiſe, The 
little attention which I had hitherto paid to 
Olivia, and the predilection which Ihad diſ- 
covered for her from ourfirſt acquaintance, 
had not eſcaped his penetrating watchful- 
neſs, Unaccuſtomed to the vulgarity of 
ſuch ſarcaſms, I found myſelf ſomewhat 
uneaſy, and ardently wiſhed to wipe away 
the illiberality of his aſperfions by animme- 
diate conference with Sir Robert Bertram. 

This reſolution being taken and duly 


weighed, 1 walked ANlowly towards Ber- 
| tram- 


* 
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tram Hall, ruminating on the ſucceſs 
of the diſcovery which I was about to 
make, and on which might probably de- 
pend every event of my future life, I 
0 was conſcious of the purity and fervour 
of my paſſion, of the integrity of my 
views, and the rectitude of my intentions 
but then, there were many and weighty 


- conſiderations which might deter me from 
e the final conſummation of my wiſhes, and 
5 which might not only involve me in in- 
- extricable difficulties, but even in inevi- 


e table perdition. The proſpect before me 
d was gloomy, melancholy, and diſcourag- 


- ing, without one cheering ray of hope to 

» enliven my preſent expectations. 

- It is, O Benfield, when a man is thus 
f circumſtanced, and enveloped with dangers 

t and difficulties, that he hath the greateſt 

/ cauſe for a ſtrenuous exertion of that for- 

- titude which hath ever diſtinguiſhed the 

o wiſe man. In the midſt of perplexity and 

/ vexation, of humiliation and neglect, he 


weighs and deliberates, he reſolves and 
| | | acts 
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acts with that probity and candour, with 
that calmneſs and patience, which juſtly 
denominate him good, virtuous and up- 
right. Many illuſtrious examples of an- 
tiquity occurred to my memory, of men 
who, being encompaſſed with perils and 
overwhelmed with misfortunes, have re- 
mained collected and unconcerned, when 


attacked with the utmoſt rancour, and 
aſſailed with the envenomed ſhafts of the 


moſt inveterate malice; who, enrobed with 
innate virtue, have choſen to fall her 
triumphant victims, rather than yield to 
the impetuous torrent of 1 vice and 1 immo- 
9 

I ſought for a parallel e them 
with whom I might compare myſelf, and 
in a fit of an enthuſiaſtic ardour attempt 
to equal his merits, by a bold and daring 
emulation; or with all his paſſive apathy, 
and cool contempt of ſublunary tranſac- 
tions, behold the inevitable ruin of my 
fortune, the diſcomfiture of my well-laid 
ſchemes 


— 


ſchemes, the defeat of avarice, and the 


cruſhing wreck of aſpiring ambition. 
Elated, and not deprefſed, with my 

preſent unfortunate fituation, I deemed, 
in this moment of contemplation, my in- 


voluntary exile and corroding ſolicitude 


rather meritorious than reprehenſible ; fo 
apt are we to embrace the glitrering 
baubles of deception, whenever they co- 
incide with our warped and miſtaken opi- 
nion! I was, at this inſtant, a dupe to 


my own imaginary conſequence, under 
the delufive ſuppoſition that I was a wil- 


ling martyr in the amiable cauſe of 
virtue, 

How many, and even great men, both 
amongſt the ancients and moderns, have 
laboured under the ſame fallacy, and be. 


wildered themſelves in all the inextricable 
mazes of error! From a conviction of the 
impoſſibility of being wrong, and faſci- 
nated with their own opinion relative to 
| cauſes and effects, they have fabricated 
the wildeſt chimeras and given birth to 

Vol. II. D the 
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the maddeſt conceptions of the human 
imagination. Humiliating thought! that 
the greateſt minds ſhould be capable of 
the greateſt errors, and tranſgreſs with 
that preſumption at which a vulgar mind 


would ſtart and tremble, - But a cool re- 


flection, filently whiſpered, © What art 
© thou, poor vain mortal! Thymisfortunes, 
« if they can be ſo denominated, are of 
& thy own acquiſition ; and fince thou haft 
© had theaudacity to commit Or, learn 
12 philoſophy, and complain not.” 


Such were my thoughts when I arrived 


at the gates of Bertram-Hall. I had fre- 


quently before opened them with plea- 


ſure and with alacrity. I now pauſed, 
and viewed them with diffidence and ti- 
midity ; recolleQing, that the tranſaQion 
of a few minutes might involve me in per- 
plexity and care, in anxiety and ſorrow. 
My filence on this affair was optional, my 
communication of it was the ſame ; but 
when done, a retractation might not be 
ſo . Thus wavering and undeter- 
; mined, 
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mined, I entered. I was welcomed by 
the owners of the manſion. Olivia and 
Mr. Fennell were preſent. Olivia looked 


ſerious and grave; Mr. Fennell eyed me 


with ſullenneſs and contempt. Sir Robert 
was - placid, compoſed, and thovghtful ; 
whilſt Lady Bertram, with a vivacity 
peculiarly charaReriſtic, ſaid, Indeed, 
« Mr. Wilton, I am glad you are come; 
„ for our converſation, previous to your 
entrance, was not only ſerious, but likely 
«© to take a diſagreeable turn, Fennell 
was poſitively aſſerting, that you are in 
« love with Olivia, and that the voluntary 


% admiſſion of your future viſits, as an un- 


* knowngentleman, would neither redound 
eto the credit of our prudence nor Olivia's 


ec delicacy.” Whilſt Lady Bertram was 


ſpeaking, Olivia left the room. I replied, 
ti that the blunt freedom of Mr. Fennell 
might probably be termed i ingenuous and 
honeſt ; but if critically examined by the 
laws of politeneſs and civility, it. would 
certainly be concluded to be not only unbe- 
Ws coming, 
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coming, but even offenſive, and that I was 
not conſcious, upon the ſtricteſt ſcrutiny of 
my conduct ſince I had the honour of vi- 
fiting there, of any impropriety of beha- 
viour which might warrant ſuch illibe- 
' rality.”—< The poſitive aſſeveration of Mr. 
6 Fennell, on this topic,” anſwered Sir Ro- 
bert I conclude to be nothing more than 
ce the airy conceptions of a lover's brain, 
&« fabricated in the melancholy alembic of 
« green-eyed jealouſy. He views her with 
% a favourable opinion, and has long 
et danced attendance without making any 
« yifible progreſs in her good graces, and 
without even. being able to defeat the 
* officiouſneſs of poor Mr. Longford, 
% whoſe affiduities are often pleaſing, but 
v never diſguſtful. Pray, Mr. Wilton, 
what ſtay do you purpoſe to make in 
* the North ?” This interrogation, which 
was manifeſtly intended to change the ſub- 
Jef, was evaded by the reply of Mr. 
Fennell, who ſaid, © Sir Robert, though 
« I have long once attendance after the 
+ beautiful 
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« beautiful Olivia, to what cauſe is it to 
« be. imputed that I have made no pro- 
ce preſs ? You have always eluded my at- 
e tempt at an explanation, and carefully 
<« repreſſed -my . enquiries, whenever I 
« wiſhed for information on a ſubject which 
« ſo nearly concerned my happineſs and 
ce welfare. I was very explicit; you were 
« very myſterious ; and though Olivia has 
« not hitherto treated me with any appa- 
« rent marks of perſonal attachment, I 
c hope I ſhall not have the mortification 
« to be finally diſcarded for this more 

« fayoured ſtranger, whoſe pretenſions to. 
W family or fortune may be not only 
ce vague and ambiguous, but deluſive, 


and falſely aſſumed.” Irritated at the 


illiberality of the obſervation, I retorted, 
* Sir Robert, it was my determination 
„this day to avow my paſſion for Olivia, 


ec and ſolicit your permiſſion to prefer 


e my ſuir, after I had acquainted you 
« with my family, fortune and connections. 


© The illiberal aſperſions of Mr. Fennel! 


D 3 - 6] Mail. 
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« I ſhall treat with that contempt which 
they deſerve, and with that filence which 


carries more diſdain than the moſt inve- 


«*« terate ſarcaſm. Know then, Sir Robert, 
Lady Bertram, and Mr. Fennell, that I 
<< really love Olivia—yes, love her with 
« as pure a paſſion as can warm the hu- 


* man breaſt; and am fully determined, 


« if ſo happy as to merit the approbation 
of her honourable parents, immediately 
to proſecute with all the ardour of a real 


4% lover that paſſion, the happy and fortu- 


nate completion of which will alleviate 


an accumulating weight of ſorrows, and 


« woefully add” (looking at Mr. Fen- 


nell) to your diſappointment. Sir Ro- 


« bert, if you will be ſo obliging as to 
« favour me with a private audience of 


Ka few minutes, I ſhall endeavour to 


10 diſſipate every inſinuation which envy 


« may expect to operate to my diſcredit,” 


Sir Robert aroſe, and whilft he was 
walking towards the door, Lady Bertram 
exclaimed, Mr. Fennell, what is the 

90 «matter 


*%. 
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« matter with you? Are you not well; or 


tt are you afraid of lofing your miſtreſs?” 
Mr. Fennell replied, * Sir Robert!“ (Sir 


| Robert turned round, when Mr. Fennell, 


with a heſitatipg and faultering tone, 
continued) As this gentleman has ſeem- 


„ ingly got ſomething of imp ortance to 
% communicate, I defire you may not 
& leave the room; I ſhall withdraw.” 
He was viſibly agitated—his face was 


pale —his lips trembled as he ſpoke—and 
now and then he viewed me with a ſullen 
aſpect of reſentment and malice. He bowed 
obſequiouſly to Sir Robert. and Lady 
Bertram—again he eyed me—his colour 
changed—and, without a bow to me, he 


abruptly left the room. 
Lady Bertram obſerved, ſhe could not 


help laughing at the matt mortification 


and ſullen deportment of Mr. Fennell, 
whoſeſuſpicions ofa rival had caſt a ſhade of 
illiberality over his conduct of late, which 
impartial juſtice muſt ſeverely condemn, 
and candour abhor. But come, Mr. 
D 4 Wilton, 
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Wilton, fit down and favour us with an 
explanation of fome of your comic ad- 

A ventures.—Caſt- away that grave face, 
. © and? —& Huſh, huſh, my dear,“ ſaid 
Sir Robert, Mr. Wilton has ſomething 
of another nature to impart, which may 
© be of more conſequence than to make 
«you laugh.“ —I then told them, my 
name, the cauſe vhy I bad left Wilton- 
Park, and took up my reſidence in the 
North—and, as a confirmation of what I 
ſaid, offered them the peruſal of- my let- 
ters, which they politely refuſed, I aſked 
permiſſion to addreſs Olivia; which was 
granted. Lady Bertram ſaid, ſhe would 
not then laugh at what I had communi- 
cated ; yet ſhe hoped to live to ſee the day 
when ſhe ſhould indulge herſelf in that 
pleaſure, without the fear of a rebuke 
from Sir Robert. Though I did not un- 
_ derftand her meaning clearly, I added, I 
- hoped her prophecy would prove true. 
Shecurtſced, and replied, ſhe wouldrun and 
tell 
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| tell Olivia all the wonders ſhe had heard, 
as ſhe. was certain they would pleaſe her. 
Sir Robert thanked me for my ingenu- 
ouſneſs, and faid, Olivia ſhould be per- 
fectly left to her own deciſion in ſo im- 
portant an affair. I aſſented ta his can- 
dour, and retired; I. 


Jam, &. 


58 THE DENIAL; OR, 


LETTER XXIX. 
PROM: THE SAME TO THE SAKE. | 
SIR, 
1 PERCEIVED my communication had 
* exonerated my mind of a conſtant preſ- 
ſing load of ſolicitude. I was perfectly 
eaſy from that fluctuation of fentiment 
which had kept my thoughts in the moſt 
diſagreeable ſuſpenee, corroded my peace, 
and warped my judgement, I had long 
deliberated before I reſolved; I heſitated 
when | began to act; but fince I had per- 
formed my reſolution, my conduct, in this 
particular inſtance, met with my warmeſt 
approbation and applauſe. 
Thus, I believe, it often happens 18 
a contemplative perſon : he is much more 
diffident of his own powers than one who 
is leſs converſant with the deciſions of his 
own mind, leſs anxious for the event of fu- 
turity, and altogether careleſs as to the ſuc- 


| ceſs of operations which the former even 
FE dreads 
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dreads to make the ſubject of meditation. 
The more any man thinks, it is an abſo- 
lute certainty, the leſs he will act; and 
when he is timid and ſuſpicious, too fear- 
ful and ſolicitous, he frequently loſes the 
fortunate hour of operation, which can ne- 
ver be recalled with the utmoſt exertion 
of human ſkill. Precipitation may be too 
haſty, and caution too flow. 

Whilſt I was agreeably employed in this 
ama ftrain, congratulating myſelf on 
the ſeeming ſucceſs of my firſt advances, 
my hoſteſs entered and informed me, agen- 
tleman at the door defired toipeak with me. 
On walking to thedoor, I ſaw Mr. Fennell, 
who acquainted me, that he called upon 
buſineſs of importance, and which required 
an immediate diſcuſſion. I told him, I was 
ready to enter upon the diſcuſſion, if he 
would do me the favour to alight and walk 
in. He diſmounted, and ordered his ſervant 
to walk the horſes at no great diſtance, 
until he hould be wanted. 
„ | As 


— po ce 
* 
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As ſoon as we were ſeated, Mr. Fennel} 
addreſſed me as follows: Sir, though you 
axe only a late reſident in the North, you 
are no ſtranger to my pretenfions to Oli- 
« via; your preſent interpoſition, there- 
fore with a view to thwart my pur- 
« ſuits, requires ſome explanation, and 
„ which I am come this morning to de- 
* mand - replied, © I was informed, 
«© Mr. Fennell, from a ſource of the 
te higheſt credibility, from Sir Robert and 
« Lady Bertram, that Olivia was under 
% no pre-engagement, either to you or 
« any other gentleman ;z, I therefore con- 
« clude I have an undiſputed right to be- 
come a candidate for her affections, with- 
& qut conſulting the approbation of any 
« individuet whatever, except of thoſe 
Eto whom ſhe owes duty and obe- 
« dience. He returned, © I Rave no- 
40 thing to do with what you conclude, 
*« Sir, nor will I be determined by your 
ic conclufions. You are very conſcious of | 


my prior right, from ny prior ac- 
. quaintanoe 5 
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« quaintance ; and, having firſt paid my 
« addrefles, I think it is but equitable 
« that I ſhould not be diſcarded by the 
“lady in conſequence of your inter- 
« ference.” I could not forbear ſmiling 
during his delivery of theſe ſentiments, 
He obſerved me, and faid, © You may 
«© ſmile as you pleaſe, Sir, but I am de- 
« termined—I will not be infulted by 
« jimpertinence—I vill not be ſuperſeded 
te by officiouſneſs. My offers are ho- 
« nourable, liberal, and I think uncex- 
« ceptionable, and probably would, ere 
« this, have been accepted by the dear 
ic Object of all my wiſhes, had not you, 
like an evil ſtar, thed a baleful influence, 
« and immiturely blafted all the opening 
&« buds of my promiſing expectations.” 
He was vehemently agitated he grew 
pale and hvid—claſhing and grinding his 
teeth, and viewing me with the keen glance 
of indignation. I replied, . Mr. Fen- 
nell, will you give me an open and inge- 
nuous anſwer to a fimple interrogation ?*? 


. ; . 45 — | 
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He returned, .0 Certainly.” ow Have you 


ce then any 'pofitive promiſe from Olivia 
* of an excluſive preference by which 


| ce you are authorized to interdict the ho- 


s nourable addreſſes of any other gentle- 


© man?” He anſwered ſullenly 250 with 
ſome heſitation, e have not.” —* Then, 


«Sir (I continued), your plea " a prior 
te acquaintance certainly confers no right, 
© nor prohibits any other gentleman from 
e the laudable purſuit of what you have 
&« only a diſtant hope of obtaining. I 
e confider every woman as a free agent, 
< miſtreſs of her own actions, and amena- 


8 4c ble to no one, fave to thoſe whom God 
« and nature have endowed with autho- 


c rity to exact obedience in conformity 


© to their equitable dictates, by which 


<« her preſent welfare and future happineſs 


l may be enſured. Since, by your own 


« acknowledgement, you have no poſitive 
« promiſe from the fair Olivia, no exclu- 
« five Privilege or diſtinguiſhing prefe- 


mn * rence from Sir Robert 20G Lady Ber- 


tram, 
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4 tram, 1 cannot conceive any right you 
. have to iſſue a prohibitory mandate, 

0 forbidding any one to addreſs the lady 
« without your authority.” —* My right,” 

exclaimed he, ſpringing from his chair, 
« I am determined to maintain, and I 
« here inſiſt on your relinquiſhing all 
« claim, and foregoing all addreſſes, un- 
til I have my ultimate ſentence fromthe 
ce lips. of Olivia herſelf.” * A moment's 
cc reflection, Sir,” reſumed I, © will con- 
« yince you of the impropriety of this be- 
e haviour, which derogates from your cha- 
c racter as a gentleman, without the leaft 
L addition to the fund of your intellectual 
« attainments. I am not to be intimi- 
dated from my purpoſe by ſuch an au- 
ie thoritative interpoſition, nor deterred 
4c from a purſuit on which I am determi- 
« nately bent by this dictatorial interfe- 
© rence, My hopes are yet in embrio, 
„ am only a novice in love; but 1 
« ſuppoſe you will not attempt to impoſe 
© an inhibition where you are very con- 
« fident 


3 _- 
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« fident you have no power.” — He ra- 


joined. However you may diſpute my 
b power, I am confident in my right. 


Priority of poſſeſſion, in equity and 
* juſtice, always eonfers a right; and 
c though you may by arguments of ſo- 
c phiftication combat, you will never be 
e able to overturn, this ſelf-evident prin- 
« ciple,”—** Poſſeſſion, Mr. Fennell, when 


© legally and juſtly obtained, always con- 


& fers a right in things which are either 


* tobe bought or fold ; but where is the 
es analogy between the firſt advances for a 


« lady's affeCtion and the higheſt bidder 
te for a hunting horſe ?”— This repartee 
being pronounced with ſomewhat of a 


farcaſtie ſneer, which the abſurdity. of 


his argument had ſtimulated, gave a 
looſe to the ebullitiens of a paſſion that 
neither prudence nor common ſenſe could 


Warrant. Mr. Wilton,” exclaimed he, 


« your perſeverance forthe poſſeſſionof my 
charming Olivia will provoke what your 


E immediate reseſſion well never prompt. 
Nou 
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« You muſt inſtantly give me a ſatisfaCtory 
« anſwer to a fingle queſtion, or I here 
« inform you, that your own hehaviour 
« ſhall either confirm me a ſteady friend 
« or render me a formidable enemy. Will 
« you acknowledge my prior claim, and. 
* apologize for your officious interpoſi- 
tion?“ Mr. Fennell, you have ver- 
e bally acknowledged you have no claim 
* but what exiſts in your overheated ima- 
« gination. To make an apology when 
J have committed no offenee, would be 
« a ſpecies of timidity with which I have 
* hitherto been unacquainted; and, how- - 
« ever I may wiſh to eſteem you as a 
« friend, I muſt inform you I will never 
« purchaſe your friendſhip by ſuch dege- 
« nerate ſervility. As to your terrific threat 
of being a formidable enemy, Iſhall con- 
« fide in the laws of my country for the 
defence of my property, and in my own 
* arm for the ſafeguard of my perſon.” 
He pauſed ſome time before he anſwered ; 
at laſt he ſaid, ** Is this, Sir, your final 

e | «Je. * 
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% determination ?” I replied, © Ir is.“ 

„Then,“ returned he, * ſince yourefuſe to 

« ſettle this bufineſs amicably, you may 

s reft aſſured of hearing from me in the 

* ſpace of a few days.“ He retired without 
ceremony, and 1 ſmiled at his threat. 

Now, Benfield, how do you ſuppoſe 

f this affair will terminate He attempted 

„ to brave me into a cowardly accommoda- 

* tion; I was ſteady to my purpoſe, and 

ſcorn to temporize with any man on ſo 

delicace an affair, much leſs to be intimi- 

dated and driven from the proſecution of 

a bufineſs wherein is involved my pre- 

ſent peace or final wretchedneſs, 


But let me entreat you, O ſolemnly let 
me beg of you, not to let a ſyllable of 
this - converſation eſcape you in your 
correſpondence with my fiſter, until you 

are apprized of its termination. I heſi- 
tated, when I fat down to write, whether 
or not | ſhouldacquaint you with it; but a 
thorough conviction of your friendſhi pand 
fidelity quickly removed my ſcruples, and 
I have 
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I have communicated the whole buſineſs, 
in an ample detail, 
The propriety of the above ;6b3bicith 
you will readily acknowledge. A mother's 
fears for the perſonal ſafety of her ſon — 


a fiſter's timid thoughts, ever, preſaging 
the worſt of an event, would only em- 


bitter and add a deeper ſhade to that 
gloom of diſtreſs which at preſent per- 
vades our once happy family. _ 


O Happineſs, where is thy ſequeſtered 


retreat] Thou haſt eſcaped my moſt aruem 
- ſearch amidſt the noiſe, the buſtle, the ; 


din and riot of the city; and here, in 


this ſolitary receſs, where I vainly ex- 


pected to have found thy habitation, thou 


ac ain deceiveſt me, and corrodeſt my mind 


with the phantoms of Deception. Happy 
infancy | that always giveſt enjoyment _ 


without the fretting ſting of care! Thy 
| pleaſures, though fleeting, were ever ſea- | 
ſoned with the real zeſt of fruition. 


I was anxious to ſee Mr. Brooke, that I 


mighti inform him of my reception by the 


Bertram 
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Bertram family, and aſk. his advice in my 
affair with Mr. Fennell, which probably 
may be attended with very ſerious con- 
ſequences. 1 found him, as uſual, in his 
ſtudy. He was peruſing the Metaphyſics 
of Ariſtotle, upon which he commented 
4 with much profundity and acuteneſs, ſay- 
| ing, he wondered how fo much learning 
| and induſtry could be ſo ill applied to the 
RE elvcidation of a ſubje& that was enwrap- 
_ ped in impenetrable darkneſs, and had em. 
Ployed the utmoſt efforts of genius, and 

* all the ſeminaries of Europe for 

- - o' many centuries. I replied, * Mr. 
Brooke, ameraphyfical diſquifition,even 
on the merits or demerits of that great 
4 niaſter of all e N has at preſent 

- © no charms for me.“ He ſmiled with 
complacence upon me. I then informed 
him of my ſucceſs, as I rapturouſly rermed 

| it, of being permitted to viſit and pay my 
addreffes to the lovelieſt of her ſex. He 
expreſſed his pleaſure, and aſſured me 
1 ſhould ind her, from a more intimate 
acquaint- 


_y 3 IR - 
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63 
acquaintance, worthy of the appellation 
L had in the fondneſs of my paſſion be- 
ſtowed upon her.— I next apprized him 
of my interview with Mr. Fennell, and 
the conſequences that were likely to fol- 
low it. He appeared very ſerious. at the 
information, and ſaid, © Mr, Fennell is a 
« gentleman of an ample fortune, good 
&« connexions, and of great authority in the 
4 county. His education was defective, 
« and, from a conſtant attention to the ſa- 
ce vage amuſements of the chace, he has 
« contracted a ruſticity, or rather a brut* 
« lity in his behaviour, He is impatient of 
<« the leaſt controul, and the moſt gentle con- 
tradiction of his opinion throws him into 
« a violent paroxyſmof rage and fury. This 
ce rait in his conduct, I ſuppoſe, he has ac- 
& quired from an aſſociation with his menial | 
cc domeſtics, whom he rules with the rod of 
« tyranny ; ſometimes making them the 
<« companions of his amuſements; atothers, 
% upon the ſmalleſt tranſgreſſion, or even 
<< omiſſion of their * duty, treating 
them 
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© them with all the ſeverity which an irri- 
tc tated malice can ſuggeſt. Hence he is 
ce ſeryed by the trembling tools of fear and 


cc ſervility, and meets with no eſteem from 


s thoſe whom his ample fortune compels to 
ec ſurround and flatter him, but not to love 
e and reſpect him. His tenants are in ge- 
« neral racked beyond what the utmoſt i in- 
e duſtry and the ampleſt produce can bear; 
&« 2nd the conſequence is, arrears of rent, for 
cc which the honeſt farmer is immediately 
C arteſted his ſtock and crop ſeized, and 


1 frequently ſold below their real value, to 


© ſatisfy the unruly paſſion of power, orthe 
 *. unbounded demon of avarice; and thus 
4 he ſavagely and wantonly turns an innocent 
<« and helpleſs family adrift on the world, 


i for the poor and ſordid gratification of 


c enjoying what he does not want, the ac- 
« cumulation of a few pounds, which pro- 
& bably he may beſtow upon his groom, or 
6 give them for a hunter, juſt as the phan- 
« tom of caprice may ſtimulate him. He 
«js an implacable and inveterate enemy, 


* but 
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« but a precarious and unſtable friend. I 
* would adviſe you to conſult Sir Robert, 
te and take his opinion on the buſineſs.” I 
expreſſed my acquieſcence, and begged he 


would favour me with bis company to 


Bertram-hall. 


We found Sir Robert and Lady Ber- : 
tram walking in the garden, and whilft 
Mr. Brooke entertained the lady, I took 


theopportunity to acquaintSir Robert with 
the circumſtance, and the whole of Mr. 


Fennell's extraordinary behaviour. He 


pauſed and looked thoughtful—then ſaid, 
« From a perfect knowledge of Mr. Fen- 


« nell's character and diſpoſition, I am not 
« at all ſurpriſed at his behaviour towards 


ou. He is not accuſtomed to oppoſt- 
tion; hence his chagrin and irritability, 
« at being, checked in his progreſs, as 


© he imagines, by your interpolition, and 


ce declaring yourſelf a candidate for the af- 
cc fection of Olivia. His attendance is of 
* ſome duration; his attention has been con- 


5 ſtant and aſſiduous; 3 his offers are noble, 
| 66 honour- 
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c honourable, and magnificent; yet, what. 
ever may be the cauſe, his advances have 
e beencoolly received, and, though ſhe hath 
< never treated him with inſult, he hath al- 


* waysexperienced the moſt mortifying ne. 


< glect. This he hath often complained of 
to me, even in the preſence of Olivia. 
« When I have rallied him upon the na- 
s ture of his deſpondency, Lady Bertram 
<« has laughed at his amorous whining, 
% while Olivia would gravely and ſeriouſly 
« add a ly replication to any cautious in- 
<« terrogatory which would at once have un- 
hinged his reſolution and rendered him a 
4 ſullen mute during the remainder of his 
«viſit. When I confider the man, his 
« techy, froward pride, vainof his anceſtry, 
< and ambitious of his fortune, I cannot 
< helpbeing loſtinamazement at his com- 
« placency and humility in the purſuit of 
«& an object he is not likely to obtain. But 
« love, Mr. Wilton, is omnipotent, ſub- 
< quing by an irreſiſtible influence the moſt 
— ſavagetem —_—_ . diſpoſition. 
ö & Some 
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&« Some have been long fubjugated by am- 
« bition, ſome by avarice, ſome by diſſi pa- 


« tion, and others by intemperance, All 


e have their ruling paſſion ; but Love may 
«© be ſaid to be omnipotent, whilſt the 
e philoſopher and the ſpendthrift, the hero 
“and the miſer, equally acknowledge his 


* over-ruling power, and for a tem porary 


* enjoyment relax from the avidity of 
« their darling purſuits.” OY ol 
Sir Robert concluded, and I thanked 
bim for his information felative | to Mr. 
Fennell ; when be ſaid, 40 Mr. Witton, 
take no further cognizance of your in- 
N 
« terview with him: if he proſecute his 
« threat, as probably he may, civility 
« and gentle uſage 1 may bappily conciliate, 
« when oppoſition. and reſentment would 
« only operate to inflame a miſchievous 
8 « deſign. Conceſſion, where there is no 
« offence, is unneceſſary; but remember, 
« that the braveſt men have been always 
« the moſt polite.“ I acknowledged the 
juſtice of his remark; and, Mr. Brooke ſoon 
after j Joining us, we retired, Iam, &c. 
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| FROM MR. BENF{BLD 10 THE HON. MR, 
| WILTON, | 


SIR, 


I PERCEIVE, by as communication of 
your paſſion to the Bertram family, you 
have alleviated your anxiety, but acquired 
a formidable opponent, and, I conclude, an 
| Inveterate enemy, To be thwarted in 
love by a more favoured admirer, is not 
ceaſily forgiven or readily forgotten; it 
conveys an inſult to the underſtanding 
and a flight to the perſon of the unfortu. 
nate rival, This leaves a ſting that will 
long corrode and rankle, will prompt the 
- Infernal ſpirit of revenge, and take a hor- 
rid pleaſure in embittering the peace of 
| him, if not deſtroying his exiſtence, whoſe 
" virtues were deemed more worthy of re- 


ward and accompliſhments of acceptance 
| 0 * 
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This is the real caſe with yourſelf and 


Mr. Fennell. He is exaſperated at his 
ſuppoſed difappointment—he is revenge- 
ful from the inſtigations of dark-brooding 


malice, and would rather enjoy the horrid 
triumph of aſſaſſination, than fir down 
peaceably under the ſuppoſition of his 
ridiculous defeat. His ſullen behaviour 


and aſſuming arrogance were ſufficiently 


demonſtrative of his concealed. envy, and 
which you have borne: with all the calm- 
.neſs and PR. of the moſt! determined 


philoſophy. 5 281 16 2404196208 


There is a certain dignity whath every 


man owes to himſelf, and which he ought 


not to ſuffer himſelf to be deprived of, leſt 
he ſhould become the butt of petuiance 
and the dupe of ſtupidity. You know a 
man may be too good- natured, and ſuffer 
his reſolution to grow tame beneath the 
aſperity of inſult and the ſaucineſs of im- 
pertinent effrontery. This will not well 
conſort with your maxims of chriſtianity 
and philoſophy, which inculcate patience 
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forbearance under the ſevereſt trials; and 
though you know me to be a chriſtian, I 
am but an indifferent philoſopher, for [ 6 

ſhall ever conclude inſult as well as pain 
| to be an evil. Lou may ſmile at my con- 
oluſion; but if Jam not miſtaken, you 
| 


will ſoon have full exerciſe for all your 

patience and philoſophy, and find them 
but feeble weapons to repel the furious 

attacks of your impetuous aſſailant Mr. 
Fennell. You have every thing to dread 
from the ſeeret machinations and the vi- 
able attacks of ſuch an enemy. 

If his vehemence compel you to extre- 
mities, I expect you will plead for a ſhort 
1 delay, by which my preſence may proba- 

1 bly prove of ſome little ſervice to you in a 
part of the kingdom where you are a per- 
fect ſtranger. The worthy Mr. Erooke, 
from the ſacredneſs of his function, will 
have juſt cauſe to plead an exemption 
from interfering. He is the miniſter 
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| of peace, and your application to him, 
q in the moment previous to action, would 
b 0 : . I 


12 
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certainly be improper. Sir Rohert will 
as certainly decline any active part, 
Jeſt his apparent preference might not 
only irritate the malicious principal, but 
diffuſe the ſeeds of a laſting enmity 


amongſt all his connections. He may 


attempt an accommodation, but your op- 


ponent ſeems to have too much irritability 
in his compoſition to admit of any ho- 
nourable terms. Satisfaction i is often de- 
manded for a mere flip i in the flippaney 


of inconſideration; what then muſt be ex- 
pected from this deliberate ſon of perſo- 


Nenn ;& 


nal infult? 
Forgive, my Wilton, thi is honeſt warmth! + 


It is expreſſed i in the cauſe of my friend; 5 


and though I have no pretenſions to 
the gift of prophecy, you may depend 


upon my prediction when J affure vou, | 


from the character given of Mr, Feanell, 
both by Sir Robert and Mr. Brooke, chat. 


My, patience is, 4, bad ſhield ot my 
temper, when I take an impartial. ae view) 
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of his whole behaviour towards you. The 
gentleman was laid aſide, but the hero 
was not aſſumed. True courage is like 
the latent ſpark, which appears by colli- 
muſt now acquaint you with the intel- 
ligence which I have received from Mr. 
Bowman. He was five days at Wilton- 
Park, and during the moſt of that time 
diligently employed i in the peruſal of thoſe 
legal inſtruments by which your family 
have enjoyed their eſtates and honours 
for ſome centuries, His inveſtigation and 
opinion were not conſentaneous to the ar- 
dent wiſhes of your father, for he declared 
the utter impracticability of a legal diſ- 
ſolution of the entail without your conſent. 
Your father was much irritated, and ſeemed 
greatly difappointed at this opinion; but 
declared it was his ultimate reſolution, that 
if either lay, intereſt, or money, cout 
complete it, fie- ſhould not be left undone. 
He added, moreover, that fo undutiful a 
ſon, who had degraded the dignity of 
„ by his 3 ought 
never 
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never to enjoy the honours and privileges 


which had ſo long and eminently n 


guiſhed the family of Wilton. 7 8000 


Mr. Bowman communicated this by luer | 


wherein he promiſed to acquaint me with 
any future proceedings on this buſineſs, if 
he ſhould be applied to, as he is certain that 
Lord Wilton will! proſecute it to the ut- 
moſt of his power. He never ſaw your, 


ſiſters, and very ſeldom your venerable 


mother, who did not ſeem to beapprized of 
the nature of the buſineſs which had 
brought him to Wilton-Park, He 1s 
laviſh | in his encomiums on her, and thinks 


it peculiarly unfortunate that all her ſweet 


attentions and mild expoſtulations ſhould 
meet with ſo ungracious a reception. 


Virtue will. certainly meet with a re- 
ward, even in this tranſitory ſcene of 
exiſtence, which will amply requite all 
Its former ſufferings, and reward the ſuf- 
ferer, to the manifeſt regret of the diſſi- 
pated voraties of vice. Why wickedneſs 
ſhould triumph, is a queſtion which has 
22 the wiſeſt of all ages; therefore 
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you mult not expect an elucidation of ſuch 
an abſtruſe ſubject from me, who am 
totally unequal to ſo abſtract a diſcuſſion. 
That this is too often the caſe, the ex- 
perience of every day convinees me; but 
why, I confeſs my ignorance, with a firm 
reliance on the juſtice of the all. wiſe Diſ- 
poſer of Events, whoſe wiſdom in the 
diſtribution of his favours here below 
will be one day demonſtrated to the entite 
ſatisfaction of all his creatures; who may 
nom murmur at his aitpebſattofl, from 
the partial view they have of them, but 
when his general providence ſhall be ma- 
nifeſted, It will then ap ear evidently that 
all things were ordered for the beſt, 
Prythee, Wilton, do not laugh at me, 
although I have preached thee a Sermon. 
I have ſometimes my ſerious hours, when 
I meditate, with the profoundeft awe on 
the goodneſs of our Creator and the un- 
worthineſs of his creatures. I have not 
yet learned the faſhionable phraſe, of re. 
ligion being beneath the care and practice 


of 
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of agentleman; of whom, however obſolete 
the uſage may be, there are many whoſe 
abilities and etrudition are more than ſuffi - 


cient to put the greateſt champion of mo- 


dern infidelity to the blu. 
Ihad almoſt forgot to acquaint you, chat 


the incloſed is part of my never-ending 


correſpondence ; ; yet I have the happineſs 
to acquaint you, that my dear Antonet 
hath again got her, releaſe z but ſhould 
her, diſobedience be diſcoyered, by /the 
watchful eyes of Argus, what would, be 
the conſequence ? | 1 could almoſt find in 
my heart to diſcover 3 it myſelf; - it would 
be a means of preci pitating what obſtinacy 


and perverſeneſs have too oo long protracted. 
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FROM MR. BENFIELD FO THE HON. 


48 1 
3 4 # 4 
4.4 34 3 e F { 1 


ur DEAR ANTONST, 


- LTHOUGH, by the fertility of your 
L invention, a a correſpondence is again 
commenced between us, which by the pro- 
hibirory mandates of a father had under- 
gone a temporary ſuſpenſion, yet I cannot 
forbear lamenting the continuance of it, 
and hourly wiſhing for a happy concluſion 
of it. That I love you—yes, love you 
with a pure and diſintereſted paſſion—a 
paſſion which has for ſeveral years em- 
bittered my happineſs, and tinged my 
earthly cup with the gall of bitterneſs—you 
are already acquainted with. Then why, 
O why, my Antonet, would you wiſh to 
protract the miſery of a man, who is vain 
enough 
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enough to conclude he ſtands unrivalled 
in your affection ? Proud of this diſtinc- 
tion, and ambitious of this honour, what 
days of unhappineſs, and nights of wretch- 
edneſs, have I not ſuffered, in hopes of 
bringing to a favourable deciſion, an union 
which would make me the happieſtamong(t 
the ſons of men! How, like an airy phan- 
tom, has this opinion deluded me, and led 
me forward from day to day, from year to 
year; whilſt the promiſed joy ſeemed al- 
ways within my graſp, yet wantonly eluded 
my moſt ardent attempts, and left me ſor- 
rowing 4 in the deepeſt abyſs of tau 
ment. 

Shall I hope, ſhall I live in the full ex- 
pectation of having my hope one day ac- 
compliſhed, and amply enjoy the uncon- 
trouled fruition of thoſe pleaſures, which 
you, yes, you alone can con fer upon a wil- 
ling captive to your merit? Yes, I will 
hope, yes, I will live in this expectation; 
and may the accompliſhment be certain, 
may it be ſpeedy.! and may it bring that 

E. peace 
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peace to my troubled breaſt, to which 
has long been a ſtranger, and never.enjoy. 
ed in the ſmalleſt degree ſince you robbed 
me of my not unwilling heart! 
Have you duly and conſiderately weigh- 
ed the propoſal I made you, when laſt l 
had the pleaſure of your company? It 
was not; my Antonet, dictated by the im- 
pulſe of the moment; no, it was the reſult 
of mature deliberation, and the conclufion 
of my moſt ſerious thoughts; Come, 
come then to my arms, confer, and parti- 
cipate of that happineſs, which abſence, 
which crvel ſuſpence, corrodes, and totally 
deſtroys: O why would you longer delay, 
why would you tantalize, and deprive me 
bf that peace, which you are ſolely able 
to confirm and eſtabliſh !. Ne: er; 
From the tenderneſs of yout oe. od 
the ſuſceptibility of your feelings, I have 
Hot the leaſt, ſuſpicion that ybu wiſh, to 
play the tyrant, and rivet thoſe chains the 
faſter which were at firſt impoſed by your 
loyelineſs and amiabilit 7. 
O Antonet 


6e 
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0 Antonet . I was happy, I. Was, at 
Wee I knew you; then I became a 
ſpontanedus captive to your charms, and 
from that moment I may with truth affirm 
tranquillity has fled my boſom. My grief 
is pungent, my ſolicitude is permanent; 
come to my arms, then, my „Anfonet, 
come to my arms, diſpel my grief, eaſe 
my ſolicitude, and make me completely 
happy · Let not e let not fortune, 
enough for borh you. and me, 5 'My eſtate 
is large, my fortune i is ample; come then 
to my arms, give me yourſelf, and take 
my fortune. I think not that the loſs of 
a few thouſands. will, ever, colt me. a 
thought, or give me one moment of diſ- 


content, whilſt I am perfectly bleſſed in 


the affections of my Antonet. AF have 
already ſufficient to enable us to live 


with ſplendour, to diffuſe eaſe and compe- 


tence amongſt my dependants, who were 
many of them the domeſtics of my father, 
and who thats long exyoyedt their little with 
much 
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much more content than myſelf, to whom 
they look up with a diſtant look of awe 
and reverence. Happy mortals! who paſs 
away the noiſeleſs tenor of their lives,” 
ſtrangers to the cares of opulence and 
ere 1 TEA NT ON eie 
Lou ſay you have one motive for deny- 
ing my requeſt, which is an urgent and a 
prevalent one. Youremind me of having a 
father. True, I have, and a father who never 
exerted his authority to deſtroy the natu- 
ral and common privileges of his ſon; who 
hath, with the tendereſt ſenſibility of an in- 
dulgent parent, been ever more ready to ad- 
miniſter to my innocent deſires, than I have 
been to demand the means of gratification, 
Tes, my Antonet, 1 have a father, who 
will treat you with more gentleneſs, more 
tenderneſs, and more real affection, than you 
have long experienced from your natural 
Parent. He has been regularly apprized 
of every particular incident relative to our 
long attachment; and though be gently 


animadverts upon Lord Wilton's tyrannical 
| behaviour, 
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be haviour, he expreſſes his entire approba- 
tion of theamiable conduct of the daughter. 


His years have not impaired his under- 
ſtanding; and though time hath ſcattered 
its ſilyer froſt upon his head, he is cheer- 
ful, lively and intelligent; willing to allow 
every amuſement, compatible with the pre- 
cepts of virtue, to the youthful part of his 
ſpecies, well knowing that innocence may 
comport with cheerfulneſs, and diverſion 


with morality. May the hoary hand of 


Time be long long waved over his venera- 
ble head l and may he at laſt drop into his 


grave, like the ripened ear, full of age, as 


he is already full of good works! 

My Antonet, he ſays he will bea er 70 
to you; will cheriſh your hopes, affuage 
your ſorrows, and from his experience 
lead you through the thorny mazes of 
this troubleſome life. Then fly to the 


'arms of a huſband, to the counſels of a fa- 
ther, who longs to beſtow his bleſſing on 
his amiable adopted daughter, and ſhed 


the cheerful ray of peace on the manfion 
9 of 
4 
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of the aged and the virtuous. Grey hair: 
are honourable, and, when decorated with 
the palms of virtue, are a crown of glory 
to the wesrer. uni hi n 


Think, my angel, Ab mould the 
Shbſtly tyrant of the human race lay his 
leaden hand on the head of your vencrable 
mother, which Heaven long avert, would 
your ſituation be agreeable, or even tole- 
rable ? Would ſuch;an unfortunate event 
ameliorate the temper of your father, or 
ſoothe him into kindneſs towards the, dear 
pledges, ſhe would leaye behind her ? 
The trial Hight not probably anſwer your 
expectation; and, when thus circumſtanced, 
to whom could you with propiiety com- 
plain, When that tongue which: ſoothed 
your ſorrows, when that heart which beat 
but for your happineſs, are mouldering and 
mingling with their native duſt! She be- 
ing gone, what friend on earth will treat 
vou with that tenderneſs, what hand will 
ſhield you from the pelting ſtorms of life, 
what heart feel and melt, at your ſorrows 
equal 
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equal to that of your. faithful Benfield ?. 


When the, crimſon tinge of health blooms 
upon your. cheek, when the ſmile of 


joy glances from your eye, it ſhall be 
my, hourly ſtudy to preſerve the one, 


ind add to the enjoyments of the other. 
If the chilly touch of fickneſs ſhould 
blight the binchog roſe upon your 
cheek, and blaſt the ſweetening ſmile of 


joy which glanced from your eye, I would 


fit by your bed, kiſs the paleneſs from 
your lips, and, 15 could not aſſuage your 
pain, would adminiſter conſolation, and 


veep over your ſufferings, F WH e 


Believe me, when I aſſert you als « ex · 


perience my affect ion to be unalterable, 
not leſſened by time, nor impaired by poſ- 


ſeſſion. It has already undergone a long 
and ſevere trial; then form a fayourable 


reſolution, and inſtantly execute it, that 
my patience. may be amply; rewarded, and 
my conſtant love merit your approbation, 


and be | crowned With. aſſured ſucceſs, 


Tame * on with "on footſteps, while 


Age, 
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Age, his inſeparable companion, creeps 
cloſe behind ; and whilſt we delay, and 
tarry in an ine fficacious parley, they 
come preſſing forward, and may lay their 
cold fingers on our unſuſ pecting forcheads, 


Let us then ſeriouſly conſider what we 
are doing; let us not only reflect, but let 
us determine to act. Of what hours, what 
days, nay, of what years of happineſs and 
pleaſure bave we not deprived ourſelves 
by a filial compliance with that refracto- 
ry turn of mind which is neither ſoftened 
by time nor ſoothed by ſolicitation Then 
come, my Antonet, come and reſt u pon my 
boſom, whete alone you may repoſe your 
ſorrows, and where, if you find not always 
a ſpeedy relief, you will ever . a 
certain alleviation. 


Why are you ſo diffident of your ſiſter 
Sophy ? She is advancing faſt to years of 
maturity; She is neither void of diſcretion 
or affection for her. honourable mother. 
Cannot you confide in fer tenderneſs ? May 
the 1 not * the gentle companion and the 

2 - * 
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ſoothing miniſter in the heavy hour of 
diſtreſs ?: 1 think ſhe may. Reflect you 
will refide only a few miles diſtance from 
Wilton-Park, and a conſtant communica- 
tion may be eafily ſupported, by which 
you may paſs and repaſs with little more 
difficulty, than if you were a daily refident 
beneath your father's roof, 


Let theſe arguments prevail, for I can 
think of no others, —I turn giddy when I 
review my former diſappointments—let 
your reſolution prevent them for the fu. 
ture, 


Since you have deviſed a method for 
our epiſtolary correſpondence, would not 
the ſame effect a perſonal interview? I 
think it is not impracticable. Let your 
ſiſter, your maid who is already in the ſe- 
cret, or even your mother, attend you 
and, O Antonet, let not too nice a ſerupu- 
loſity, too ſtrict an adherence to your 
duty, deter you from a compliance with 


my innocent requeſt, 1 ſhall come diſ- 


guiſed 


guiſed and unattended, to prevent diſco. 
very. May the thought prove auſpicious, 
and the interview fortunate {. I ſhall await 
your anſwer with all the ardour and 
all the impatience which the ferrour of 


my paſſion demands. 


I am, Yours . | 


4 
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FROM 'THE HON, MISS WILTON TO 
| MR. BENFIELD. 


8 1 R, 


OUR letter bas perplexed and ren- 
dered me unhappy. I have per- 
uſed it over and over again. It is written 
with unuſual ardour. Your expreſſions 
are more rapturous than formerly, your 
ſenſibility more upon the ſtretch, and 
your affection even more explicit, To 
what motive ſhall I aſcribe the change? 
I know, from long experience, it muſt 
be a laudable one. To adduce thoſe argu- 
ments for a further procraſtination which 
have already been ſo often canvaſſed, 
would be tedious and irkſome; and I con- 
feſs myſelf utterly at a loſs to fabricate 
or invent any which are new. The firſt 
Rill * with their original force, and 
militate 
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militate againſt any thing that can be 

urged to overturn their energy, fince the 

primitive cauſe ſtill remains, 

O Benfield, why would you perſuade 

me to ſo unwarrantable a proceeding at 
this critical conjuncture, when my dear 
brother, by an act of inconfideration, hath 
involved our whole family in ſorrow and 
diſtreſs? And would you induce me, by a 
ſimilar act of diſobedience, to add to that 

gloom of ſorrow which is already too 
diſmal? You know your influence, you have 
long known it; then do not attempt to 

/ pervert my weakneſs from thoſe paths of 

duty which were early inculcated by the 

; wiſdom of a parent, whom I ſhall honour 
and revere whilſt memory ſhall bring her 
. Virtues and her worth to my recollec- 
. 

Fou know my affection; it is perma- 
nent, it is unalterable; it has long ſtood 
the ſhock of an enraged , parent ; and 
- though i in this inſtance I cannot plead my 


n I aſſure Jon, by the vows of the | 
7 5 moſt 
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moſt facred love, it will remain firm and 


unſhaken to its original purpoſe. | 


This determination you are very confi- 
dent has not added to my peace, but ac- 


cumulated day by day miſery and diſcon- 


tent. But what we cannot avoid, even 


by a ſtrict adherence to the precepts of 
virtue, it is an incumbent obligation to 
ſuffer with patience and reſignation, 


The recapitulation of the unhappy 
effects of your conſtant paſſion, however 
pleaſing, however ſoothing to the vanity 
of our ſex, was certainly unneceſſary. I 
have long experienced from you that un- 
alterable love, that unceaſing attachment 
to promote my peace and augment my 


happineſs, which are the inſeparable attend- 


ants on an unſhaken conſtancy and perſeve- 
rance, You have long convinced me of 
the purity and fervour of your intentions; 
I have given an implicit confidence, and 


liſtened with increaſing pleaſure to your 


vows, in full hopes of a happy conſum- 
mation of all our wiſhes ; then what can 
| CC 


ren I 5137 
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be mote obligargry than this chaſte ce co 
dence, What more binding tha n . ac. 
knowliedgement of Mübte shi Pleaſure 

when liſtening to yout vows : 47 Por Fin; 
. O Benfield, rely on my ſi kincerity, and 
"tempt not the weakneſs of 14 woman, who 
yo u' know, loves you, to tranfgreſs the juſt 
limits of that duty and. obedience pre- 
| ſcribed to her by the laws of her Creator, 
and pointed out to her by all the precepts 

of unſullied virtue. 6 $3 i 

Ik you have been rendered r and 
diſcontented by the prevention of a mu- 
tual intercourſe, believe me when I aſſert, 
the calmneſs of repoſe and the ſweets of 
peace have ſeldom been my portion. You, 
from a privilege common to your. ſex, 
may alleviate your ſorrows by a commu- 
: nication with a friend of tried fidelity ; 
but even this relief is moſtly denied to us, 
by the peculiar delicacy and conſtant re- 
1 ſerve which cuſtom bath impoſed upon 
the ſoftneſs of our. natures. How many 
3 nights have I —_ how often 
have 
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have I wet my piltow with my filent tears, 


after a vain” and ineffectual ſtruggle be- 


tween duty and affection. The deepening 
ſhade of night has cloſed upon my ſor- 


row, and the enlivening ray of the wel- 
come morning has tinged the chambers 
of the eaſt, yet the ſoft, the often- in- 
voked touch of ſleep has never cloſed my 
heavy eyes. Waking and reſtleſs, the 
only pleaſure I could enjoy was in the 


| ſoothing retroſpe& of the many hours IL 


had experienced from your Eindneſi and 
affection. 

Oh Benficld, a peruſal of theſe laſt ſen- 
tences excites a crimſon tinge upon my 
countenance, and tenderly reproaches me 


for my mdiſcreet confeſſion. Delicacy 
would have expunged them, but affection 


pleaded more ſtrongly for their inſertion ; 
and if you feel half the emotion from the - 


peruſal which I have felt in the compoſi. _ 


tion, let your well-known tenderneſs throw - 
a veil over my weakneſs, and intercede for 
the ſoft effuſions of my folly, - : 

Vor. II. F T hough 
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Though ſufficiently conſcious of your 
diſintereſtedneſs, let me not be brand- 
ed with capriciouſneſs when I aver, I can 
neverdetermineon becoming the wifeof any 
man, to be the mere dependent on his be- 
neficence. This makes your contempt of 
earthly pageantry the more conſpicuous, 
and hath endeared me more, if poſſible, 
to him who is capable of making ſuch a 
propoſal. My acceptance would hurt my 
ſenſibility; my compliance might be con- 
ſtrued, by the votaries of calumny and 
reproach, into meanneſs, into ſervility. 

My wiſh, the moſt ardent wiſh of my 
heart, is to meet the man of my choice 
on the equitable footing of love and in- 
dependence. Blame -not my reſolution ; 
1 have the firmeſt reliance on your ho- 
nour; and though I have not the leaſt 
ſcruple of being as acceptable to my Ben- 
field without adding one jota to his for- 
tune, as though I ſhould bring him mil- 
lions, yet I have this peculiarity in my 


opinion ; and 1 wiſh to enjoy it, without 
Tong 
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keſitating to declare to you theſe inde- 


n ſentiments. 
| Your father, how amiable in bis age, 


hw pleafing is his evening ſun ! May he : 
for many years to come be a bleſling to 


his ſon, and to all around him} What 
pleaſure would it give me to call him 
father! what conſolation to be called his 
daughter ! But remember, it is my daily 
charge to ſtill the wintry ſtorms of de- 
clining age, to ſoothe the- bitterneſs of 
anguiſh, and carefully wipe away the tear 


of diſcontent. And would. you ſeduce 
me to deſert my charge, to forſake that 
poſt which God and nature have aſſigned 


me? I think not, Remember you have 
a father. | 


Your propoſition of an interview I have 
candidly confidered, and to allay my 
ſcruples, to diſſipate my doubts, I made 
the communication to my honoured 


mother. She ſtarted at the propoſal. — 
I tenderly aſked the cauſe of her emotion ; 
when * ſaid, « My dear child, I know 

* * «© the 
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< the conſtancy of your aſfection for Mr. 
% Benfield, Ik no che fidelity of your long 
attachment, and yet I am not precipitate 
< to condemn you. Your conſtancy may 
% meet, I am ſure it anerits, a future reward, 
«« and your fidelity will certainly triumph 
over all impediments. I perceive it is not 


40 your intention to deceive ; otherwiſe, 


< Mr. Benficld would not have propoſed or 
4 you communicated the wiſh for me to 
< accompany you. This is perfectly co- 
cc incident with the firft principles of your 
£ education, which was virtuous, moral, 
e and religious. He fays, he will come 
44 diſguiſed and unattended, to prevent 
ce difcovery—as a diſcovery might be at- 
< tended with the moſt dreadful conſe- 
c quences, —Do yeu wiſh, Antonet, for an 
< interview :“ My. dear mother, you 
cc are no ſtranger to my inclination z but 
% will endeavour to ſuppreſs my with, if 
* jt militate againſt your approbation. 
« To indulge my children in what is in- 
« nocent and virtuous, was always my 
| PO chief 
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“chief delight ; ; and poſſibly I may not 


« tranſgreſs the ſtricteſt rules of propriety 
« by. voluntarily accompanying you to 
« meet the gentleman with whom you are 
ie ſolicitous to be united. I would rather 
« the ſtorm fell upon me than upon your 
« ſiſter. Appoint your hour —1 will at- 
«© tend you.” Y 
This determination, made with her 
wonted goodneſs at the apparent hazard 


of her tranquillity, quite overcame me 


my heart was full—ſhe ſaw and felt the 
ſaft.. emotion—1 expreſſed my e, 
in ſilence. x 80 

To- morrow evening, at 1 #tlook 
we expe you in Wilton Wood. 


I am, &c, 


F %% 11 WELD 
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FROM THE" HON: MR. ; WILTON 10 MR. 
| BENFIELD. | 


311, | 
7 OU ſeem to bo more nen in 
1 Qpropoſing to ſhare the dangers, than 
Mr. Fennell to determine the deciſion of 
my fate. Notwithſtanding his peremptory 
dehaviour at our laſt interview, his terrific 
=  threatat his departure, and all ſtrengthened 
| + by the unfavourable character I had re- 
ceived of him, I have not yet heard a 
ſyllable more from him. To meet him as a 
man of courage, I have not the leaſt dread; 
to meet him as a Chriſtian, a ſolemn fear 
ruſhes upon my ſoul, and quite unmans 
me with its ſacred impreſſion. Jo de- 
celine meeting him upon ſuch a cauſe, if 
 honourably called en would by the 
1 of modiſh 
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 modiſh devotees to the reigning cuſtoms, 
be conſtrued into downright poltroonery 
and cowardice, By accepting his call, I 
know I ſhall palpably tranſgreſs againſt 
the plaineſt dictates of our holy religion, 
the ſuggeſtions of my own conſcience, and 
the eſtabliſhed laws of my country, Re- 
ligion expreſsly prohibits the attempting 
to deprive a fellow creature of his exiſt- 
ence, and dreadfully threatens the ſevereſt 
vengeance on him who ſhall daringly and 
wantonly ruſh into his awful preſence 

without bis previous permiſſion. 1 7s 
Conſcience is an inward monitor, an 
emanation of the Divinity, implanted in 
the mind of man to warn bim from error, 
and correct the voluntary commiſſion of 
crimes. The laws of our country, 
though expreſs againſt the action, reſt in 
2 ſtate of dull torpidity, and tacitly allow 
every petty villain to violate them with 

impunity, 3 6686 

In this perturbed en ſtate of 
my mind, I cannot ſay whether I may be 
F 4 | ſub-, 
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ſubjugated to the ebullitions of my paſſion, 
or ſuffer the mild influence of religion 
and conſcience finally to predominate. 
The ſubject is irkſome, I ſhall leave it at 
preſent with the utmoſt indifference, and 
patiently wait the event. Man is of- 
ten eecentrie, and that eccentricity ſolely 
proceeds from the turbulence of paſſion 
not confined within the limits of prudence 
and diſcretion. 

Having obtained permiliion to pay my 
addrefles to the charming Olivia, I went 
to Bertram-Hall, with a full intention to 
| ſeize the firſt opportunity of improving the 

light impreſſion which I was vain enough 
to imagine I had made on her youthful 
mind. Upon my arrival, and not finding 
her with Sir Robert and Lady Bertram in 
the parlour, I actually had the aſſurance 
to enquire where ſhe was. Lady Bertram 
ſmiled, and ſaid, I perceive, Mr. Wilton, 
c you are a vigorous aſſailant; I wiſh you 
may not ſubdue the fortreſs in as ſhort 


29 time, propertionably, as Mr. Fennell 
„ hath 
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ce hath been carrying on a tedious, unſuc- 
« ceſsful fiege, without being capable of 
HOP making the leaſt impreſſion. Iam cer- 
ce tain if you deprive us of our lovely com- 
© panion, you will deprive us of one of the 
ec oreateſt bleſſings that Heaven canconfer 
e upon us. But why ſhould I grieve at 
«the exigence which I know muſt one 
« day happen? I remember, when I was 


young, it was the firſt wiſh of my 


« heart to be married, and I verily believe 
<« jt is fo with every daughter of Eve.” 
 —<< Pry*thee Pat,” ſaid Sir Robert, 


ain * hold thy tongue; why wouldſt. 


c thou diſplay all the wiſhes and caprices 
« of thy fex * If you proceed in this 
„ manner, you will teach Mr. Wilten how 
* to win Olivia, and with your own artille- 
* 15 — Pſhaw, pthaw, Robert,” re- 
plied my Lady, ©* you remember how 
« plagned and tantalized you : thdugh;l 
c had reſoived to have you from the firſt, 
* yet I was determined to play a few ya 
cc Series before] 9 wp my liber- 
a | Ez : | 8 ty? . 
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l ty.“ Here chucking . 
chin, «You know I wasa vixen (added ſhe); 
. but, Mr. Wilton, you will. find Olivia 
«in the garden. I looked at Sir Robert 


—henodded-his aſſent, and I left the room, 
- ſmiling at Lady Bertram's Innocent. free- 


| dom and cheerful familiarity. 7. 
| I found the ſweet object of my bopes 
jñtting reading in a ſmall alcove; ſhaded 
with theflaunting eglantine in full bloom. 
Its fragrance was agreeable, cheering, and 
WD: as So intent was ſhe upon her 
| book, that ſhe! never perceived me, as I 
A N walked along the verdant path, until I was 
directly before the entrance of the alcove. 
She looked up ſhe aroſe, at the ſame 
time ſaying, with a viſible emotion, ( Mr, 
8 Wilton 1— A hveher - bloom fluſhed 
upon ner cheek—a foft cenfufion over- 
fpread ker lovely countenance—her gliſ- 
- ning eyes were caſt upon the ground, and 
Ke ſtood like a Ratue fixed and motionleſs, 
1 ſtood with my eyes rivetted upon her, 


whale my. heart beat! in uniſon to the tu- 
multuous 


——— 
— . 
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| multuous throbbings of my breaſt. I had 
deviſed a thouſand tender endearing ex- 


preſſions; but at preſent, ſo prevalent was 
my trepidation, I could not recollect one 
ſingle ſentence. She raiſed her eyes, 


and caſt a glance upon me, as reproachful 
of my timid ſilence. The idea burſt from 


my mind—the words trembled upon my 
tongue, but 1 found an utter eee to 
articulate them. 

Is this, Benfie ld, to bei in love? It is 
really painful; but ſuch a pain as is min- 
gled with an exquiſite pleaſure ! 


After this temporary. pauſe, 1 laid. my 


* upon the book which ſhe beld in ber's, 
yet opened, and faid, © May I aſk your in- 
,  dulgence, my« dear Olivia, for this abrupt 
4 intruſion. upon your ſolitary  petire- 


6 ment: ?”— She replied, « I frequently re- 
| « tire here, to this ſequeſtered arbour, to 
« peruſe” any of my favourite authors.“ 
« — May. 1: preſume to enquire to What 


author you have been devoting your 
preſent moments? She held forth the 
4 Wo book 


AY. 


* 
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book to me—T took it—ſhe heaved 2 
ſigh, as the gave it. It was Thomſon, 


that poet of nature, that author of ſenſibi- 
lity! The book was open at the pretty 
pathetic epiſode of Palemon and Lavinia. 
II read, from an enthuſiaſm I always en- 


tertained for the tender amplicity of the 
ſtory, the two firſt line: 


The lovely young Lavinia once had friends, 
And fortune ſmil'd deceitful on her birth,” — 


She clapped herhand upon the place, and 


exclaimed, . O Wilton !”—She turned 


away her face—plucked the flowers from 
the woodbine, ſmelled to them, and wiſh- 
ed to conceal her emotion. | 

As I found myſelf intimately Conctrned 
in every incident relative to her, I cloſed 
the book; took her hand, and, eagerly kiſ- 
Bing it, renderty enquired after the cauſe 


of her ſudden exclamation. She ſaid, 
_« Believe me, Mr. Wilton, I have a cauſe 
Emy exclamation was involutitary— 
< one day, probably, you may know it— 
TR preſentenquire no farther.” — obey- 

ed 
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ed her injunction, 12 + ns wel my eu- 


rioſit y. 
Still holding her bab, 1 asked if he 


| would indulge me in the pleaſure of being 
ſeated, while I acquainted her with the 
feelings of my heart, already ſubject to her 


devotion, and explained whatever might 


ſeemmyſterious inthe'letter which Thad the 
preſumption to convey to her hand. With - 
out the leaſt ſcruple or heſitation, ſhe fat 
down; at the ſametime ſaying, © The ex- 
« planation which you were ſo candid 


and ingenuous as to make to Sir Ro- 
u bert laſt night, he has Kindly communi- 


t cated to me this morning. I am now 
« no longer at a loſs to conceive the mean- 


«ing of ſeveral expreſſions in your epiſtle, 


« which before were altogether inex- 


_ « plicable. And ſo, Mr. Wilton, you have | 
« incurred your father's diſpleaſure, by 
2 abſolutely refuſing to be united to the 


daughter of Sir George Silvertop?“ 


«1 have, my charming Olivia, I have 


| 2 dared to think * myſelf, and boldly 
| « oyerſtep 
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* dience, by which 1 have forfeited my fa- 


ee therꝰ's protection, and plunged the moſt 
« amiable of mothers in the dreary gloom 
% of ſorrow and diſtreſs. I fled to avoid 
« the ſhackles of matrimony with a lady 
be whom I could not love, and, by a pecu- 
« liar happineſs 1 in my untoward deſtiny, 


e have become a voluntary captive to 


« thoſe accompliſhments which I now 


« «* adore.” 
Here, dropping upon my 3 1 12 


fed her hand to my lips with an eagerneſs 
to which I had been hitherto a ſtranger 
I fixed my eyes with a look of kindneſs 
and complacence upon her face, and 


fondly enjoyed her apparent confuſion— 


ſhe was filent—* Let me not ariſe from this 
« ſupplicating poſture, without you con- 
« ſcend to honour my addreſſes with the 
« ſmile of  approbation.” — Sbe replied, 
„Mr. Wilton, ariſe; I cannot think of 
« youchſafing you an anſwer. while I be- 
« hold you in the poſlure of adoration; it 


5 41g 
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« is not my due; and, however cuſtom 
% may have given it a ſanction, I am apt 
© to believe that vanity, not wiſdom, in 
many of my ſex, hath prompted them 
ec to conclude, that the acceptance of ſuch 
6 a ſervice is nothing more than the juſt 
reward of their diſtinguiſhed merit.“ 
I aroſe, and, without interrupting her, ſat 
down by her,.—She continued, Mr. Wil- 
ton, though the few accompliſhments 
„which my benevolent Creator hath en- 
dowed me with, and which I have not 
<« the, vanity to ſuppoſe give me any pre- 
<« eminence over the majority of my ſex, 
«© may have raiſed an honourable paſſion in 
« your boſom, what apology could you 
% make to the world, what anſwer to 
*« your own conſcience, what ſatisfaction 
| & to your offended father, were you to be 
e ſo ſucceſsful as to meet with a conſum- 
d mation of your wiſhes ?”—I replied, 
- My dear Olivia, although in this in- 
e ſtance I have confeſſed my diſobe- 


80 dience 1 in reſulng to marry in confox- 
8 mitn 
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4 mity to me dictates of parental authori- 
ty, yet do not therefore conclude me fo 
4 callous to all ſenſe of filial duty, as that 
I would act ſo inconſiderately in ſo im- 
portant a concern, as finally to conclude 
& ſo intereſting an affair without firſt im- 
« parting and earneſtly ſoliciting the con- 
4 ſent of my honoured parents. If that 
« were ultimately refuſed, I ſhould conclude 
* myſelf acquitted before the tribunal of 
an impartial public, from the goad of 
«© my own conſcience, and from the leaſt 
* diſreſpect to thoſe whom religion and 
« virtue teach me to revere. —* But, Mr. 
Wilton, have you mattredy weighed the 
4 conſequences attendant on the comple- 
« tion of this purſuit ??— Oh Olivia, do 
not conjure up ĩmaginary impediments 
„on this occafion, where probably too 
« many real ones may actually exiſt. Do 
* not add to my miſery by enumerating 
« obſtacles which may never happen; and 
& if they do, it is my.duty to ſuſtain with 
: fortitude and reſignation, Few inci- 
| & dents 


Ld 
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ce des in life, even the moſt trivial, 
« would be undertaken if we had the leaſt 
« preſentimentof many of thoſe unfortunate 
« events which are the ſure and certain 
© conſequence of them. Let us not, my 
« deareſt, embitter our preſent moments 
« by indulging thoſe gloomy phantoms 
„ which the fertility of Imagination may 
« conſtantly pourtray, and which may 
« corrode and diſturb, though they never 
happen. —* Is it not, Sir, expedient 
* and a maxim of prudence to prepare 
« for, if not prevent, the hapleſs contin- 
« gencies of adverlity ? ſince without ſuch 
<« a preparation we ſhall ſeldom be enabled 
© to meet thoſe baleful ſtrokes which nei» 
* ther prudence could foreſee nor caution 
“ prevent ?”—< I acknowledge, Olivia, 
« the juſtneſs of your obſervation—but 
„ why ſo ſolemn, fo cautious at the com- 
* mencement of a connection which 1 
* have the moſt ardent hope will finally 

i terminate in happineſs and peace?“ 
putting. my arm round her waiſt, and 
** 


| 
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gently preſling her to my boſom What 
way ward occurrence. in this life can 
V rufffe my happineſs, if I ſhould be ſo 


« fortunate. as to he bleſſed with the poſ- 


ſeſſion of your affeCtion ! Ah, Mr. 
Wilton, you are not that novice in the 
e world, not that utter ſtranger to the 
„ manners of the times, as really to con- 
4 clude, that the bare poſſeſſion of my 
-  « affection would be a ſufficient counter- 
“ balance for the many uneaſineſſes, the 


« warping diſcontents, the gloom of ſor- 


% row, and the gnawing ſtings of cool 
* negleR, which are conſtantly floating in 


this temporary ſcene of caſual exiſt- 


% ence.”—< Yes, my angel, yes, a more 


£ than ſufficient conſolation for the worſt 


that could befal me. At preſent, you 
<« know, I am a poor alien, eſtranged 
e from the tenderneſs and care, the in- 
« dulgence and kind. attentions of my 


cc parents, caſt upon the world as un- 


+ worthy of their notice and undeſerving 
of their protection. In this forlorn and 


15 hopeleſs 
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155 « hopeleſs condition permit me, oh Oli-. | 
via, permit me to pour my ſorrows into 
« your boſom, as a gentle aſylum, where 
"oy may experience ſome relief, and 
. e in confidence of a total allevia- 
tion.“ Indeed, Henry, you may be 
« deceived z happineſs i is not always ac- 
5 quired even by the accompliſhment of 
C thoſe very means which we often and 
« yainly ſuppoſe to be ſolely productive 
of this ideal phantom.“ “ Call happi- 
« neſs not ideal, Olivia, it is a reality, 
„and what can deprive me of it if you 
« deign to bleſs me with your love?“ 
Here, fighing, ſhe made an attempt to 
ariſe, while I tenderly enfolded her in my 
arms.— This inſtantaneous motion being 
unacceptable to me, I eagerly ſaid, © My 
& Olivia, why will you leave me?“ She 
confuſedly replied, © Look there” hen ; 
lo ! Sir Robert and Lady Bertram were l 
ſtanding about half way along the verdant i 
path which led directly to the alcove 
where we were ſitting. Lady Bertram 
f had 


— 


— 
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had one arm through Sir Robert's, and 


with the other ſhe was pointing with her 
finger to us, whilſt ſhe was ſhak ing and trem 


bling with an immoderate fit of laughter. 


We aroſe—OQlivia, walked from me by 


another path, whilſt Lady Bertram called 


after her, and en enjoy ed her con- 
The interruption was. nina * 

unſeaſonable ; the mirth and hilarity of 

Lady Bertram, at preſent, I had-no reliſh 


for. After a few turns round the garden, 


I took my leave, meditating on the hap- 
pineſs reſulting from the idea that the 
lovely Olivia did not receive me with 
the coolneſs of indifference. : 

Oh Benfield, ſhe is lovelineſs itlelf. She 
1s rather above the middle ſize, ſmall and 
ſlender, yet delicately and finely- propor - 


tioned. Her face is inclining to an oval 


—her complexion fair, with a lively tinge 
upon her cheek of the crimſon bluſh—her 
eyes are blue, ſoft, mild and exprefſive— 


her countenance cheerful, animated and 


_ engaging | 
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| engaging—her hair an agreeable auburn, 
which hangs waving over her ſhoulders in 
curling ringlets, without powder. She 
was dreſſed in white, a colour which I 
thought peculiarly adapted to her com- 
plexion ; and when ſhe moved or ſpoke, I 
fanciedit added a grace to the native dig- £ 
nity of her perſon. Tou will ſay, this is 
a portrait of a lover. It is ſo; it may be 
exaggerated,” and ſomewhat enlivened by 
my partiality for the original; yet, I aſſure 
you, it is a ftriking reſemblance, and one 
day you may be capable of recog 
the juſtneſs of the drawing. Babs 
However this connexion may terminate, 
1 find myſelf involved in the pleaſurable 
intricacies of a pure, diſintereſted love. 
My hopes are warm and ardent, and fince 
my late interview, where my reception 
was coincident with my wiſhes, I ſee no- 
thing but uninterrupted happineſs and 
perpetual joy. Idare not once think, in the 
| rapture of my imagination, on the family 
at Wilton-Park, leſt I ſhould embitter 


1! 
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my preſent moments by the tediouſneſs 
of reflection and the anxiety of recapitu- 
lation. 

There are many events in life whoſe ori- 
ginal and progreſs appear to the thinking 
individual pregnant with diſaſter and loaden 
with calamity; yet, contrary to expectation, 
and their immediate effect, they have been 


ultimately productive of the greateſt good; 


and diſſeminated joy and plenty, pleaſure 


and abundance, where grief and ſolicitude, 


penury and want, were concluded their in- 


ſeparable attendants. From examining 
the concatenation of cauſes and effects, I 


am ardent enough to cheriſh the hope, 


that my preſent alienation, though origi- 


nally teeming with evil, brought me in- 
voluntarily to the banks of the Wanſbeck, 
where I may acquire a compenſation 
which will confirm! me, rk . happy 
and contented. 2 GY 


| Lai de. 
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LETTER Xxxnt. 


- 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME 


1. 


HA ſettled gloom of naeh 

which had long taken an uncon- 
trouled poſſeſſion of my mind, begins 
now to diſperſe, and a more pleafing pro- 
ſpe& opens upon my expectation. Lately 
I ſaw nothing before me but wretched- 
neſs and anxiety, with the direful impre- 
cation of an enraged father behind, gnaw- 
ing with inceſſant ſolicitude, and prey ing, 
with a rankling poiſonous impreſſion, on 
every moment of my exiſtence. At this, 
inſtant of time, I am all vivacity, all 
eheerfulneſs and rapture. I am perched 
on the higheſt pinnacle of expectation, 
almoſt confident of ſucceſs, and of one day 
being happy in the uninterrupted poſſeſ- 
ſion of Wy dear Olivia. | 


What 


What extaſy, what inconſideration, Ben. 
field, is here! Though I have explicitly 
delineated my preſent feelings, yet cool 
Reflection, like a ravenous vulture, comes 
with an impetuous torrent over the raptu- 
rous conceptions of my placid mind, and 
damps every moment of my joy with 
dhe gall of bitterneſs and the glpom of 
ſorrow... 
O father, father, thoukoneurable name! 
thou dear relation who gaveſt me being, 
what would I not give, what would I not 
facrifice, to have your venerable ſanction, 
to be bleſſed with your approbation, and 
| have your ready permiſſion to purſue and 
finally complete this action, to which I 
am wholly devoted, and in which my 

happineſs is abſolutely involved l 
ls am fanguinein my hopes, yet how 
many incidents may intervene, which 
may oounteract all my deſigns, render all 
my ſchemes abortive, and leave me a 
miſerable object of ridicule, to lament 


over my hapleſs diſappointment ! It is an 
| | by _— 
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unpardonable folly for the moſt preſump- 

tuous child of humanity to place his ſole 
happineſs on the fortunate completion of 
any fingle occurrence, ſinee a very trivial 
intervention may deſtroy what the utmoſt 
attention may never be able to re-eſtabliſh, 
So Reaſon diftates, but Love and Reaſon 
are ſeldom aſſociates. 

To ſave myſelf: the trouble of Wine 
recollection, I walked forth. The cool 
and tranquil pleaſures of the country were 
ever agreeable to me, and I felt their en- 
joyment at preſent with peculiar delight. 
The mild, the gentle beauties of the 
ſpring had given place to the more vivid 
and enlivening colours of ſummer, that now 
reigned in meridian glory. The herbage was 
exuberant, enamelled with athouſand dyes, 
more rich, more variegated, and infinitely 
more lively than all the borrowed glitter 
and pageantry of the moſt ſuperb ball- 
night. The innumerable tints of a thou- 
ſand wild flowers, all blended and ſoften - 
ed by a variety of light and ſhade, gave 
Vor. II. G an 
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- an exquiſite and inexpreſſive harmony to 
the natural picture. The meadows were 
wa ying with luxuriance, and ſeemed to in- 
vite the ſun-burnt hand of the mower. The 
trees were clad in their fulleſt foliage, 
whoſe verdant and cooling ſhade was in- 
viting and agreeable, from the ſultry rays 
of the almoſt vertical and glorious lumi- 
nary of the day. 

Contemplating and. enjoying "A ru- 
ral beauties, I arrived at the place where 
my pretty ſongſter had built his habita- 
tion, and, filently examining, I found the 
litcle family were gone. Uncertain of 
their fate, whether robbed by the pilfer- 
ing hand of the wandering ſchool-boy, or 

hopping from ſpray to ſpray beneath the 

| gentle auſpices of their enraptured pa- 

rents, I ſtopped and liſtened for his mel- 

low note.—1 ſlopped and liſtened in vain— 
his note was mute the melody of his muſic 

no more re-echoed and made vocal the g 

banksof the Wanſbeck. Pretty warbler !” 

1 exclaimed ; how emblematical of my 


« father! 
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« father! Bereft of thy offspring, perhaps 
thou mourneſt on ſome ſolitary bough, and 
« pineſt out the day for thy irreparable 


&« Joſs !“ - heard the ſhrill fleckerof their 
wings ] looked round, and eſpied upon 


the hawthorn the two parent birds, ac- 


companied with their young progeny. 
bs Happy birds,” ſaid I, e your why 
«© be ominous ! 

Think not, Benfield, I am in che leck 
tinctured with the gloom of ſuperſtition; 
yet this little incident of perceiving them 
at liberty, when I was in ſuſpence for 
their deſtiny, gave a relief to my mind, 
and diſpelled that anxiety which I har- 


boured for their ſafety.—lIn theſe trifling 


obſervations, theſe unentertaining reflec- 
tions, I found inexpreſſible delight. When 
the mind is abſorbed in difficulty, and 
impreſſed with the heavy load of adver- 
fity, many a trifling incident will create 


an entertainment, and diffuſe a tranſient 
gleam of joy, which at other hours of 
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peace and leiſure would pal by unnoticed 


and unobſerved. 


In paſſing through the -park, I was 
ſtruck with the rotundity and magnificence 
of a very large plane-tree, and ſtopped 
to indulge my admiration. Its bole was 
enormous, and its branches roſe in a regu- 
Jar conical figure to an amazing height. 
The day was warm, I was ſomewhat fa- 
tigued with walking, and the cool ſhade 
was inviting. I threw myſelf down up- 
on the verdant . turf, with an intention 
of amuſing myfelf with the peruſal of my 
favourite Horace. I opened the volume 


at that beautiful Ode*which begins, Inte- | 


ger vite, ſcelerifque purus, and had ſcarcely 


got through the ſecond ſtanza, when I was 
accoſted by Mr. Longford's well-known 


voice, aſking, © Where is Olivia?“ I 
calmly anſwered, I do not know, Sir.” He 
Kxed his eyes ſtedfaſtly on me, with a wild- 
neſs in his look, and a terror in his coun- 


tenance, which ſtartled and alarmed me. 


After a little pauſe, he ſaid, “ You marry 
« Olivia, 


„ es we weed 
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Olivia, who has been betrothed to 
eme theſe two years She often fits and 
reads under this tree. Happy tree! here 
« jr was I firſt ſaw her. — Pray, Sir, in- 
« form me where ſhe is: Lady Bertram 
© told me ſhe was in the park. — Charles 
© the Second ſaved himſelf in an oak 
« But, Mr. Fennell may not have told the 
* truth—I will not yet believe him, for 


« ſhe i is not here. * 


At this he walked from me, with a 
haſty ſtep. Being diſconcerted with the 
ſtrangeneſs of his manner and the inco- 
herence of his expreſſions, 1 ſhut my 
book, aroſe, and walked” after him to- 
wards Bertram-Hall. ; 7} 

I found him in the 8 with Sir 
Robert and Lady Bertram, enquiring 
with much earneſtneſs for his dear Olivia. 
Sir Robert looked ſeriouſly, firſt at his 
Lady, then at me, and, addr. fling himſelf 
to Mr. Longford, faid, mend” 1 5 you, 
"VIE; Olivia walked out above au hour 
© ago. You are very conſcious I can. 
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% have no motive to deceive you.“ — 
« D:ceive me!“ replied Mr. Longford, 
58 deceive me, Sir Robert ! no, no, no, 
« —[ wiſh we were married bot, Lady 
« Bertram, you have often laughed when 
% have expreſſed my defire—Pray, Sir,” 
add reſüng himſelf ro me, © you do not 
mean to become my! rival ?—Ceaſe, ceaſc, 
*© your intention is in_vain—Return, re. 


turn, North umberland will not be 


« cozencd. by a ſtranger.” 
Here he walked with alacrity PS the 


. ſometimes twirling his cane with 


much dexterity, ſometimes gnawing it 
with his teeth, and frequently eyeing me 


with a wild indignant glance, which 


moved my pity, and I ſilently commiſe- 


rated the apparent r of his 


mind. 
Sir Nobert Jebred him to be Teated. 


„No, no,” Sir Robert, « you en- 


10 courage ſtrangers — My eſtate is a 
„ good one— my rents are well paid — 


1 then what have 1 to fear !—Yet a wo- 


* man 


THE HAPPY RETREAT. 127 
4 man is a ſlippery article, and few men 
« can hold an eel by the tail, —Deſde- 


„mona did not uſe her Moor too faith- 


« fully; witneſs the bloody handkerchict— 
„ Truſt, truſt—Mr. Wilton, you will not 
e tell me a lye ?*?—<< Not willingly, Mr. 

« Longford.” —* Of what amount is your 
«© rent-roll ?” As yet I have noeſtate, Sir; 


* my father is ſtill living, and long may 


he enjoy it 1˙— Enough, enough, 


exclaimed he with much exultation, two 
« thouſand pounds a year againſt nothing, 
* Lady Bertram, is great odds—Vicory, 
* thou art yet my own—Mr. un. 

64 you are a fallen ſtar,” | 
His loquacity was inceſſant, and I 
thought my preſence, from the ſuppoſi- 


tion of my being a rival, might irritate 
his, preſent perturbation : under this im- 


preſſion 1 took my leave and walked to- 
ward the Vicarage, to wait upon Mr. 
Brooke. 

I was followed by Sir Robert. He 


overtook me, and ſaid, ** I am ſorry to 
Yiu tt | 8 4 7M oblerve 
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« gbſerve- the increaſing malady of poor 


Mr. Longford. He teazes Olivia, who, 


through mere good · nature, and in conſi- 
« deration of his unhappy infirmity, bears 


* with his officiouſneſs, and ſuffers with 


sa laudable patience all his ng 


cc inconſiſtencies.“ 


Pray, Sir Robert, howlong Hog he been | 


<« afflicted with this mental derangement ?*? 
41 have known him, Mr; Wilton, 
from his childhood. From what 
« cauſe this infirmity might originate 
« is uncertain, for his childhood was 

c marked with many eccentricities. As 
« he advanced towards maturity, I 
s thought at different times his con- 
« duct was chequered with many od- 
& dities, his behaviour with inconfiſten= 
« cies, and his converſation with; incohe- 
% rence. Theſe obſervations were my own, 


« and I was tender in indulging them. 


About two years ago he ſaw Olivia at 
« an aſſembly, and became her captive. 


« His addreſſes he immediately and pe- 
2 remptorily 


THE HAPPY ZETREAT. 129 


* 


46 remptorily refuſed; upon which be e's | 
« continued his viſits, confined. himſelf 
te cloſely to his room, and ſunk into the 
« deepeſt melancholy. As ſoon as I Was- 
« informed of his pitiable caſe, I paid 
ss him a viſit, endeavoured to revive his. 
5 ſpirits by all the methods I could de- 
« viſe, and told bim Olivia ſhould call” 
« upon him, if he would promiſe to come 


« and dine at Bertram-Hall. After much 
« ſclicitation he complied. Olivia, in 


« company, with Lady Bertram and my- 
« ſelf called a few days after, He ſeemed - 
e more cheerful and more collected than 
« when ſaw himthe preceding week. 1 


ce. good ne ſs of Olivia? $;. heart needed no 


2 inſtruct ion. She was all attention to 
« her unfortunate lover, and. bore his civi- 
66 lities and his weakneſſes with that gen- 
« tleneſs and decorum which maniteftly- 
6 indicated the ee of her diſpo- 
ot ſition, HOLY . | | 

% From this time his lan fil began 
to diſperſe, and he gradually aflum.d a 


Gs * io queen | 
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=o * loquacious vivacity, which i is frequently 


= n little irkſome, but, conſidering his 
« weakneſs, never diſguſting. His at. 
"© tentions have been invariable, and he 
„ hath long entertained the opinion that 
4 he is to be married to Olivia, Under 
this deluſive impreſſion, his ſolicita. 
tions are ſometimes rather troubleſome, 
„ and Mr. Fennell, through a malicious 
+ © motive, hath informed him, that you 
bare going to deprive him of his be. 
% joved miſtreſs- Hence his anxiety and 
b agitation, his inquilitiveneſs and incre· 
4 dylity this morning.“ 
Sir Robert ceaſed, when 1 replied, 
His misfortune, Sir,—a derangement 
of the intellectual powers — is the moſt 
e melancholy and pitiable that. can afflict 
« the human ſpecies. The more I reſlect 
ard upon the amiable condeſcenſion of Oli- 
via in permitting his aſſiduities, the 
00 more I admire, and praiſe her.“ 
We arrived at the Vicarage, and upon 
our r entrance into the parlour were ſtruck 
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with a ſcene of ſorrow enough to ſoften 
the {maſt obdurate heart. Mr. Brooke 
vas fitting, grief and melancholy depicted 
upon his ' countenance, with his ſecond 
fon, my pretty little cowſlip-gatherer, 
ſtretched at length upon his knee. Pale 
was the bloom upon his check, and dull 
was the luſtre of his eye— the Angel of 
Death ſeemed to have touched him with 
bis mortal wapd—he lay cold and- mo- 
tionleſs 8 
Mr. Brooke, with all the feelings of a 
tender father, was weepirg over his child. 
As we entered, the good man wiſhed to- 
conceal bis grief his attempt was in vain 
E the gliſtening tears cburſed down his- 
checks, and bedewed the face of his dear 
babe, now inſenſible to their moiſture. His 
other little ſon was leaning upon his knees, 
weeping and kiſfing'his almoſt lifeleſs bro- 
ther and ſaying; No, indeed, papa, my 
&* brother William ſhall not die' and 
again he kiſſed his pallid lips. Cloſe by 
Mr. Brooke ſatmy dear Olivia, lovely in ber 
. * 6 Brie.— 
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grief. She was attempting to adminiſter 
, conſolation to the ſorrowful father, though 
her eyes were ſurcharged with the liquid 


torrent, and her tongue faultered in its 


friendly office. My. pretty William,” 
Faid ſhe, Sir Robert, is ſeized with a fever 
Feel his pulſe—it is flying —My 
« pretty cherub |”—She could utter no 
more, but turned away her face and gave 
vent to her ſorrow. _ a 
I felt the ſympathy of the . grief, 
and, ſtepping to the lovely mourner, wiped 
the tears from her eyes, and wiſhed to 
alleviate her woe for her little companion, 
while Sir Robert kindly endeavoured to 
conſole the afflicted father. 

In the mean time Mrs. Brooke entered, 
and without taking any notice of the dan- 
ger of the child, or the general forrow 
which had overſpread every countenance, 
| aid, © Indeed, Mr. Brooke, you are to 
*« blame to grieve thus immoderately ; the 
« child will be better to-morrow—lay him 
on the bed.” —** No, Mrs. Brooke, here 

-» IEF 
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en let him lie—I will feel when thellaſt cold 
4 touch ſeizes upon his check will ſhut 
« his cloſing eye — and on my lips receive 
« his parting breath then, if you pleaſe, 
« we will lay him for the laſt time upon 
« his bed. Here the good man kiſſed his 
child and wept. There was not a dry cheek 
in the room, except Mrs. Brooke's, who 
ſaid, with much indifference, ** Thus, Sir 
9 Robert, it is always with Mr. Brooke, 
8 Who pretends to know better what to 
4. do with the children than I do, who am 
« their mother.” —* Huſh, huſh,” replied 
Sir Robert, have you ſent for any 
e advice?” . Iexpe&rhephyſician every 
„minute,“ ſaid Mr. Brooke.—The phy- 
ſician entered. He examined the child, 
and I confeſs to you I have ſeldom felt 
more anxiety than I did at this preſent 
moment for the fate of the ſweet little 
r | 
Upon enquiry, he gave us hopes of his 
recovery, and defired that he might be 
put to bed. There, there,” eried the 
. - - 


THE) D'e N"T'AL; ox, 


load, ed Mr. Btobhe you will never 
take my advice, although you ſee 1 am 
« always in the right.“ The little patient 
Was put to bed. His elder brother would 
not quit him, but. with all the ten- 
derneſs and affedtion imaginable in ſiſted 
don ſleeping with him. Pretty cherubs ! 
may your affection increaſe with your years, 
and terminate only with your exiſtence! 
lt was now expedient for us to retire. 
1 ſolicited Olivia for the pleaſure of a 
walk in the park —ſhe hefitated, without 
the permiſſion of Sir Robert and this I ſoon 
obtained. We ſeparated; Sir Robert walked 
home to keep Mr. Longford company, 
while Olivia and I went to enjoy the plea- 
ſures of retirement beneath the ſhadowy 
covert of a row of branching Pon: 


Iam, &c. 


LE T- 
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FROM | MR. BENFIELD To. THE | HON. 
| MR. WILTON. | 


DEAR '$1R, 


F TER the receipt af the lat kl 
from my beloved Antonet, the mi- 
nutes ſeemed to go creeping forward, and 
with all the ſolicitude of an impatient lover 
I anxiouſly counted the ſtriking of every 
hour. Senfible of my own impatience, 
and chiding the folly which could thus 
encourage it, to my inexpreſſible tore 
ment I drawled away the time. in indo- 
lence and expectation, till near the hour 
when 1 deemed it requiſ ite to ee my- 
ſelf. | 
In this interval the many wild imagi- 
nations which took poſſeſſion of my brain, 
the chimerical redundancies which occu- 
pied my uuſcttled thoughts, all contri- 
buted, 
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buted, in ſome gegree, to waſte the moſt 
precious of all poſſeſſions, time, until the 
intervening moments were elapſed. 

Were it poſſible for me to deſcribe, or 
had you patience to read, what I projected 
and deviſed, we might hereafter laugh 
very heartily at the frivolity-of that head 
which. could. find no better employment. ; 
I aſſure you, my vagaries, though wild 
and fantaſtical, were agrecable and plea- 
ſing, It is neither uncommon nor incre- 
dible for an active mind to be more de- 
8 lighted with theſe imaginary fancies than 
with the real enjoyment. But this was 
not my caſe. The long- expected hour 
arrived, when I was to be accoutred in 
a manner to which I had hitherto been 
unaccuſtomed. I had entruſted an old con- 
dential ſervant with my important ſecret, 
who readily engaged to furniſh me from 
the ſurplus of his own wardrobe with 
whatever Ideemed neceſſary. An old ſlouch 
hat, a half-worn drab coloured ſurtout 
coat, a blue pluſh waiſtcoat, and a pair 


of 


4 
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of dirty leather breeches, formed the dreſs 
in which I was to make this honourable 2 
campaign. 

According to my orders, my ſervant had 
the horſes ready by three o'clock at the ap- 
pointed place, when paſſing privately 
through my garden, I mounted and rode 1 
by the neareſt way to Wilton-Woed. Wo 
When about half a mile diſtant from the 

cottage I alighted, and ordered him 
to, take the horſes back to a little ale · 
houſe which we had paſſed, and to meet 
me again preciſely at ſeven. He pro» 
miſed punQuality and departed, 

Muſing and alone, I entered the Wood: 
Whether from conſciouſneſs of my ttanſ- i 
formation, from a want of reftitude in 
my preſent proceeding, - or from what- 
ever other motive it might feſult, I am 
not able clearly to deduce, yet I felt a 
certain trepidation of mind to which 1 
had long been a ſtranger. The ruſtling 
of the leaves, the creaking of the branches, 
the ſudden flutter of à ſtartled bird, 
ee, | made 


3. : 
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made me even quake, and liſten with an 
unuſual tremor. 

As H advanced farther into Ns Wood, 


this timidity abated; and T arrived at laſt 


at the welcome cottage. Upon enquiry, 


1 was informed the ladies had not been 
there, and, examining my watch, per- 


ceived I had anticipated the appointed 
time full half an hour. Tlie owner of 


the little manſion deſired me to walk in, 


ſay ing, The ladies will be here preſently.” 


T looked attentively upon her, when ſhe 
continued, Be not ſurprized, Sir, that l 


% know who you are, and the nature of 


your errand; for Lady Wilton ſent me | 
„word to day, that ſhe and my ſweet 
40 lovely child would be here this evening 

at five o clock, requeſting L would not 


<« giye admittance to any one but Mr. Ben. 
0 « field; and who would; probably come diſ- 
0 guiſcd.“ I thanked the good woman for 
ber civility, and walked in. She was libe- 
ral and profuſe in the praiſes of her lady 
21 d child and though ſhe chatted away, 


G without 
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without intermiſſion, upon her favourite 
topic, ſo much was I abſorbed in the con- 
templation of my adventure, that l hardly 


temember one {yilable n of all ſhe. 


delivered. 0 


At laſt a rap was heard at the door. 


—1 ſtarted from my reverie with an 
emotion and alacrity as if I were ſpring- 
ing from the bite of the moital adder, 
Before I was in the leaft recovered, Lady 
| Wikon and my lovely Antonet entered. 
© I ſee,” ſaid your mother, ſmiling, ** Mr, 


8 ee ou are punctual to a minute.“ 
—© Yes, Madam,” paying my obeiſance 


to o her, at the ſame time taking my charmer 
by the hand, © punctuality to an aſſigna- 
« tion is nothing more than what is due, 
« when ſo much merit and perfection con- 
« defcend romeet my attention.“ “ Com- 
« pliments,” ſaid Antonet, Mr. Benfield, 
« are to me unneceſſary, becauſe unme- 
«cited. Truth is always a welcome viſi- 
© rant, except where vanity reigns. ſus 
0 pteme in the female mind. Ps Vanity, 
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e my Antonet, I am very confident, 
is not predominant in your mind, or 
«© in the leaſt characteriſtic of your ge- 
* neral behaviour.“ — * Come, come, 
ſaid Lady Wilton, © time is precious, let 
not one moment of it be unneceſſarily 
* waſted in unmeaning complimentary 
« expreſſions. There is behind the cot- 
tage a ſnug little garden, cloſe-fenced 
« with a hawthorn hedge ; thither you 
may retire for an hour. I will in the 
c mean time amuſe myſelf with Jane's. 
« devotional books, while ſhe walks to 
and fro in the path that leads directly 
* to Wilton-Park, by which ſhe will be 
able to give us intelligence, if ſhe eſpy 
= % any one, of whom ſhe is ſuſpicious, 
= coming towards the Wood. Every pre- 
© caution to preventdeteCtion is neceſſary; 
te and as ſuch an interview cannot with 
* propriety be repeated, I hope the pre- 
« ſent will clude even the eyes of ſuſ- 
4 picion.” | EE 
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She ceaſed. We bowed, and retired, 
The garden was ſmall, and well en- 
cloſed. In one corner was a ſeat, en- 
woven with woodbine and the wild briar, 
the roſes of which were now in full blow, 
and ſhed an agreeable fragrance around 
this ſequeſtered ſpot. . Thither I led and 
ſeated my charming Antonet, and throws 
ing my arms around her waiſt, preſſed her 
to my panting boſom, and impreſſed a 
modeſt kiſs upon her unreluctant lips. 
The ardour of my embrace and the un- 
expected ſalute covered her face with 
crimſon, and threw her into a viſible con- 
fuſion; when caſting a ſmile of ſweetneſs 
and complacence upon me, ſhe ſaid, © Had 
* not experience convinced me of your 
« honour, my delicacy, Mr. Benfield, 
tc would not have ſuffered ſuch familiari- 
ties... If, my angel, I have offended 
you by my freedom, let me intreat your 
« forgiveneſs upon my knee, and let my 
„ unvarying love plead an exemption 
from your cenſure,” —* Riſe, Benfield, 
« and 


LY 
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* and plead not to me for pardon. Such 
«* formalities are totally inconſiſtent with 
& gur attachment, —** | hope, my An- 
tonet, our attachment is founded up- 
on a ſurer baſis than to be ſhaken by an 
embrace of innocence and affection. 
1 But oh Antonet, how long muſt I 
„live in hope, how long be-tormented 
« with this miſerable ſuſpence? Why 
treat me with this conſtant cruelty ?”— 
« Say not ſo, Mr. Benfield; you are ſuf- 
© ficiently apprized of my motive; I hope 
«it is an honourable one. I have not 
« concealed from. you the very inmoſt 
e recefles of my heart, but have made you, 
&© without the leaſt heſitation, the confi- 
« dant of my thoughts, and the arbiter 
4 of all my actions. Then accuſe me not 
of cruelty ; it forms no part of my con- 
« duct towards you.” —* Can you then, 
« my Antonet, in your goodneſs to- 
« wards me, give me a definitive anſwer, 
e how long I muſt live in this unhappy 


« ſtate of anner and abſolute deſpair ? 
„In- 
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« Informed of this, I may took forward 


„with the tranſports of joy to the comple- 
te tion of a term which is to confirm my 
& earthly happineſs.” “ On this, Sir, I 
« am not able todetermine ; but were I at 
« liberty to beftow my hand where I have 


&« long beſtowed my heart, you ſhould not 


“ ſolicit'in vain another hour. Heaven 


« bleſs my angel, and record her declara- 


&« tion! What, O what reſtrains your pre- 
e fent liberty! Wil the dull, tedious ce- 
te remony of ſtill aſking the conſent of a 
« parent, who is determined to remain in- 
« flexible in his obſtinacy, prevent you 
« from participating and conferring. that 
t felicity which our union alone can 
“grant us? —“ Aſperſe not, Benfield, 


© the conduct of a man who is my pa- 


rent; he gave me life, cheriſhed my 
« helpleſs infancy, carefully led my un- 
«© experienced years up to maturity, and 
e kindly indulged me in every wiſh, ex- 
„ cept that which has long been an ene- 
my to my peace.“ 1 have long, my 
« Joye, 


\ 
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« love, been taught my duty from you 
lips, and am ever ready to affent to 


n their ditates; but conſent, let me once 


„ call you mine, and I will liſten with the 
« attention of a lover to all your inſtruc- 
4 tions, and daily bleſs you for your ſweet 

* condeſcenfion.” Here again I preſſed 
her to my boſom . — ſtole a kiſs from her 
ruby lips, and added, Why, my Antonet, 
4c ſhould we ſeparate any more? Our 
«© hearts are already united; let us by 4 
« legal ſanction join our hands, and taſte 
« of that happineſs to which our con. 
4ç ſtancy hath ſo well entitled us.“ Here, 
by an involuntary motion, ſhe reſted 
her cheek againſt mine—I tenderly em- 


braced her, while ſhe continued thus: 


« My Benfield, I would—yes, I am willing 
< to reward your conſtancy, could J meet 
ec your affection upon terms of equality, 
and bring myſelf to a reſolution to part 
< with my beloved parent. She knows 
s the anguiſh of my mind—it has wrung 
her heart but I ſhall leave her! vene- 


<« rable 
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© rable parent, forgive the thought | Oh 
_« Benfield, ceaſe the requeſt—leave her! el 
Her utterance ſtopped—I felt the warm 
tears come trickling upon my cheek—I _. 
kiſſed themanay as they fell—ſhe ſobbed 
deeply. a 

To ſee the dear object of all my addi 
in this agony was more than I could 
bear- caught the infection, and poured 
my ſorrows into her boſom : ſhe looked: 
up and perceived my agitation ; then 

throwing her arms around me, ſaid, Oh 
« Benfield, this is too.much—dry up your 
„tears. I am and will be your's,” This 
kind declaration did not relieve me—T 
\anſwered with a tender embrace, and reſted 
my head upon her boſom. 

Thus filent and weeping were we ſur- 
priſed by Lady Wilton, who ſaid, with 
the utmoſt tenderneſs, ' * My chil- 
« dren, why thus involved in ſorrow ?” 
I raiſed my head at the interrogation, 
whilſt Antonet turned her's away, and 

vainly attempted to conceal her bluſhes. 
Vor, II. H « O Lady 
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„O Lady Wilton,” 1 returned. « ye are 
<< miſerable and unhappy—let us ſeparate 
__* no' more—here' upon my knees I ſoli- 
* cit your conſent, which will terminate 
« wretchedneſs that has long rendered 
« exiſtence a burden.” Lady Wilton re. 
plied,Riſe, Mr. Wilton. — But what ſays 
my Antonet? Does your heart join in 
< this petition for my conſent ? My 
e honourable parent, you have long known 
ce the wiſhes of my heart. Then, my dear 
children, may the God of Mercies bleſs, 
keep, and make you happy! May his 
- © providence protect you through this 
& weary pilgrimage of life, and may you 
© be as happy as the hopes of a tender 
© mother can wiſh you!“ Here, taking 
my angel by the hand, we both dropped 
upon our knees, and thanked her for her 
maternal benediction. 

The ſcene, Wilton, was affecting 
ſaw the ſtruggle of your parent to conceal 
her emotion; and whilſt the tear ſtood 

* in her eye, ſhe ſaid, My 
| 5 6 children, 


* 


ce children, we mo part—the evening 


| * ſteals upon us. Part! Anz ex- 
claimed I, * no, never more..“ It is in- 


ce diſpenſably requiſite, Mr. Benfield ; my 


« reaſons are many and various—you ſhall 
& know them to-morrow. In the mean 
© time, meaſures may be concerted by 
* which your union may be facilitated 
ee without the dread of a diſcovery. A 
« few days can make little.difference, and 
matters are not yet fully Perun for 
« the completion of your deſires. I ta- 


citly afſented to her commands, from a 


conviction that ſhe was much more ca- 


pable of determining what was expedient 


in this exigence than 1 myſelf, and after 
a mutual interchange of unfeigned civi- 
lities we ſeparated once more. 


I am, &c. 


H-2 L E r. 
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1 5 8 5 R XXXV, 


* FROM MR. BENFIELD TO THE HON; 
| | 1 MR. | WILTON. | 


DEAR SIR, 


1 BEGIN now to think that my affec- 
A tion will be rewarded, and my un- 
wearied conſtancy, crowned with ſucceſs. 
You know how indefatigable I have been 
in the perſeverance of my attachment to 
your amiable ſiſter, who having in vain 
tried by time and ineffectual ſolicitation 
to ſoften the obduracy of her parent, and 
to gain his acquieſcence to her inclination, 
ſeems at laſt reſolved to act in her own 
cauſe with vigour, and to do herſelf that 
| juſtice which a father denies her, with- 
out aſſigning any other reaſon than an un- 
warrantable obſtinacy, In this reſolu- 

tion 


. mall h 1 —— 1 
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tion may propitious Heaven confirm and 
eſtabliſh her! The ſacrifice ſhe has at 
length determined to make, I hope, will 
never be repented of. It ſhall be my 
conſtant care through life to ſoothe the 
anxiety of her days, and diſpel the ſorrow 
which may embitter her ſleepleſs nights. 
Anxiety and forrow, in a certain des 
gree, is the portion of every child of 
mortality I am. not therefore ſo pre- 
ſumptuous as to. ſuppoſe we ſhall be 
bleſſed with a particular exemption. But 
it is our duty, whenever the blight. 
ing touch of woe diſpels our preſent 
peace, to bear without a ſullen murmur 
whatever -chaſtiſement Providence may 
inſlict. | 
In purſuance of your hapormadly'; mo- 
ther's cautions laſt night, I repaired as 
before to the Cottage in the Wood, where 
1 received the two following letters, which 
I have carefully tranſcribed, in order to 


Preſerve the originals, 
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' FROM, THE HON, LADY WILTON | 10 
MR. BENFIELD, 


SIR, 


I HAVE weighed maturely your pro- 
_ Foal, and, being confident of the i imprac- 
ticability of obtaining Lord Wilton's 
conſent, have informed my dear child, 
that ſhe has my acquieſcence to com- 
_ plete her happineſs, whenever the has 
fortitude to put it in execution. 
The duty and tenderneſs of my An- 
tonet have been ſo conſpicuous, and ſo 
often manifeſted, to the alleviation of 
my ſorrows, that no temporal conſidera- 
tion ſhould have induced me to comply 
with your ſolicitation at this time, and 
ſanction a meaſure which ſeparates me 


from the child of my affections. But 1 


have long ſeen the roſe fade upon her 
| cheek, and the lively glow of health 
which al in her 11 grow dim and 

faint, 


n.... Er LO ar Sa EY 
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faint, That cheerful flow of ſpirits which 
always diſtinguiſhed her, and made her 
the agreeable companion, has long ago 
forſaken her, and all her vivacity is now 
forced, and evaporates in the attempt. I 
was no ſtranger to the ſenſibility of her' 
heart, and daily watched for opportuni— 
tics to convince her that I was not ini- 
mical to the ſoftneſs of her propenſity. 
By ſuch a conduct I gained her entire 
confidence, and ſuch an aſcendancy over 
her, that ſhe opened to me, without re- 
ſerve, the recefles of a heart capable of 
the firmeſt friendſhip. and the tendereſt 
love. She has long devoted her atten» 
tion to the mitigation of my anxieties, 
whilſt I have contributed to the allevia- 
tion of her's. The conflict between her 
duty and affection hath been ſtrenuous 
and laſting, but, alas! her tender 
frame can no longer ſupport ſuch con- 
vulſive efforts, and ſhe muſt inevitably 
link beneath the impending trial. This 
fatal truth has compelled me to coincide 

- f  & Jos with 
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with your urgent wiſhes, and willingly to 
give her to your arms, rather than ſee her 
drop by a flow but certain gradation into 
the dreary regions of the grave, a cold 
companion for the ſolitary worm. 

J hen, Benfield, take her, and may the 
juſt God of Heaven bleſs you with her ! 
And that my dear Antonet may be more 
| happy in her earthly union than ever her 


Parent experienced, ſhall be the morning 


and evening prayer of 


L. W. 
; — — 8 1 — yay. ; 
FROM THE HON, MISS WILTON TO MR; 


BENFIELD. 


DEAR BENFIELD, 


AFTER a ſevere ſtruggle between my 
duty and affection, the latter hath prevailed, 
and lam now fully determined to bid adieu 


to Wilton- Park, and place myſelf under the 


protection of the man on whom my affec. 
tions have been long fixed. The preſent be- 
haviour of my father is actually intolerable, 

and 


„ 


* 


- 
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and would compel the meekeſt ſpirit 0 


reſiſtance. Whatever motive may ſti- 


mulate him to treat his unoffending family 
with ſuch unbecoming ſeverity, I am un- 


able to divine; but there is certainly 
ſome ſtrange ſecret lurking in his breaſt, 
which will prompt him to carry his re- 
venge towards my unfortunate brother 
beyond the limits of moderation or de- 
ceney. | 


J urge not this as a palliative for my 


diſobedience, I have conſidered, and I 
know the conſequence, Will you not, Ben- 
field, one day reproach me for my teme- 
rity, and brand my affection to you with 
a want of duty to my parent? This 


would add a ſting to my aching heart, al- 
ready torn and conyulſed with the pangs 
of nature and the ſoft attractions of all- 
ſubduing love. But I will confide in 


your ſolemn aſſurances of unalterable af- 


fection, and truſt to that ſource for an al- 
leviation of every miſery. I have long, 


oy for my unvaryidg attachment tg 


H.5 ; you, 


| 
| 
; 
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you, heen familiar with rebuke, and ac- 
cuſtomed to inſult, from an authority I 
never queſtioned, and whoſe dictates to 


me were received as the irrefragable con- 
cluſions of the moſt ſacred laws. I lived 


in hope, and vainly expected that time 
would ameliorate what it could not en- 
tirely relieve. I have been diſappointed; 
wherefore, although I have long wavered, 
J have at length determined, and ſhall en- 
deavour to ſeek that happineſs from which 
J have been long an alien. a 

My dear mother and I were det t ter» 


Tified laſt night after our return from the 


Wood, under an apprehenſion that my 
father had diſcovered our aſſignation, as a 
few minutes after our return we received 
'a ſummons to attend him in the parlour. 
The perturbation of our minds would 
have led to an immediate diſcovery, 
had he harboured any ſuſpicion of our 
-"enlpubiticy: and it was ſome time before 
our fears ſubfided, | 


fs 


— 
. 
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As ſoon as we were ſeated, my father, 


addreſſing himſelf to my mother, ſaid, 


e Madam, I have not for ſome time paſt 
s troubled you with any interrogatories 
* relative to our ungrateful ſon, who, to 
add to his diſobedience, hath never 
thought proper to acquaint me with the 
e place of his retreat. From your ap- 
« parent tranquillity, the viſible compoſure 
ce of your mind, I am apt to conclude 
es that you are apprized of what I want 
to know; I therefore requeſt you to 


inform me where I can direct a letter 


ce to him, as I have ſome buſineſs of the 
ce utmoſt importance to tranſact with 
© him,” —* Pray, my Lord,” replied my 
mother, e what induces you to form 
« ſuch a conclufion ?Y—© A truce with 


ce your quibbles, Madam, and proceed to 


* a plain anſwer of a plain queſtion; do 
< you or do you not know where Henry 


is? Let not your boaſted veracity for- 


© ſake you in this inſtance, but ſpeak 
without any equivocation.“ My mother 
H 6 _ anſwered, 
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anſwered, * e You are too haſty, my Lord, | 
« in ſtopping me thus abruptly, without 
60 hearing what I was going to ſay. I did 
« not mean to quibble, nor yet to equivo- 
c cate, but to tell you in plain terms, I 
e know where he is, and am happy to know 
« he is in health,” My father anſwered, 

« And ſo, Madam, you have carried on a 
66 correſpondence with our undutiful boy 
ec ever ſince his departure, without once 
« acknowledging this infraction of your 
« duty?“ —“ Touare miſtaken, my Lord, 


« and might have omitted 9 80 cenſure 


ce of my ſwerving from my duty.“ —*NMiſ- 


5 « taken!” exclaimed he, 15 how ! You 


acknowledge you know where he is; and 


how came you to acquire this know- 


« ledge, if not by an epiſtolary corre- 


| & ſpondenee 2” —c<« You may credit my 


* affertion, my Lord, that I have never 

« received one letter from him, or even 

« a verbal meſſage, fince his departure.” 
Then, Antonet, you muſt be the me- 


« dium through which your mother's in- 
CR 2 & telligence 
8 
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© telligence comes.“ Believe me, my 
Lord, I have not been favoured with 
e. one ſyllable from him ſince he left 
% Wilton-Park.“ “ No! hum.” — After 
a ſudden pauſe, he ſaid, Inform me 
« then by what channel you have your 
£ information.” —* That, my Lord, 1 
« will readily do, if you will inform me 
of the nature of the buſineſs.” —* No 
« terms, Madam: I infiſt on your in- 
ec formation unconditionally, and then, 
« as my bulineſs is not of ſuch a private 
i nature but you may know of it, I ſhall 
« probably acquaint you with it.“ The 
« channel by which we have our infor- 
< mation is Mr. Benfield.” —*< Benfield ! 
« Ha! Antonet, | ſtill a traitor to my au- 
% thority! I ſuppoſed that connection 
ze finally annihilated.” 

My diſorder and emotion almoſt de- 
prived me of reflection; for I had HONEY 
attempted an apology, which a moment's 
recollection totally baniſhed, and ſhewed 
me the abſurdity of ſuch a procedure. 


2 


- 
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! My father obſerved my confuſion, and 


eyed me with a ſmile of ineffable con- 


tempt. 


My mother then nn him with 
Henry's place of reſidence. Now, Madam, 
4 T ſhall inform you of my buſinefs with 
ee him. His diſobedience in oppoſing my 
& will has ſo alienated him from my affec- 
es tion, that I purpoſe to deprive him of 
his paternal inheritance—Nay, ſtart not, 
Madam, I am determined — I have con- 
“ ſulted the firſt legal authority, and al- 
« tho' ſome impediments intervene, which 
* may be removed without his acqui- 
i eſcence, yet as his conſent will expedite 
< the buſineſs, I mean to make him an 


offer of ten thouſand pounds for i it, up- 


“ on his finally relinquiſhing all future 


« claim to the paternaleſtate.” —*Youare 
4 not ſerious, my Lord ?”— Serious and 


te determined, Madam, and ſhall im 


% mediately ſend him my propoſal, . 


« which if rejected, let him abide by the 
. e : Saying this, , he left us 
5 : | AP 
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ſtaring upon one another with the utmoſt 
aſtoniſhment and conſternation. 2 
After a filence of ſome ſeconds, my 
honoured parent ſaid, A gleam of hope 
(e breaks in upon my mind, and diſſipates 
ce that ſullen gloom which this abomi- 
ce nable reſolution had caſt upon it. So 
' © jnveterate is his father's revenge 
* apainſt my unhappy ſon, that were it 
* practicable to break the entail without 
&* his acquieſcence, I am confident Lord 
ce Wilton would never condeſcend to 
« conſult him. I hope therefore that my 
* ſon, from a regard to the antiquity of 
«© his family, as well as to his own honour 
and dignity, will never make ſodiſhonour- 
& able a ſacrifice for the paltry conſidera» 
© tionof ten thouſand pounds. I will im- 
&« mediately acquaint him with my thoughts 
«© upon the ſubject; and, leſt he ſhould 
_ © hefitate, diſſuade him, if poſſible, from - 
ce ſo baſe and degenerate a compliance. 
. 111 *« Your conduct on this occaſion 


18 laudable and praiſe-worthy; yet, if you 
& recollect 
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ce recollect, Mr. Benfield carries on 2 
© conſtant correſpondence with Henry, 1 
ill to-morrow acquaint him with your 
« ſentiments, by which means you may 
& hereafter be excul pated from the charge 
ce of influencing Henry's determination, 
« who, I am confident, will __ the 
« propoſal with the utmoſt diſdain.” —<*My 
« dear child, I will follow your advice; 
« it is not likely you will be long here 
eto give i. Vou have a friend but to 
„ whom ſhall 1 complain ?— have al- 
<« ready made up my mind for your hap- 
e pineſs, I will not therefore diſturb it 
* by any feminine complaints.” | 
On Thurſday evening, at eight o'clock, 
rey only by my maid, Iwill 
meet you in the Wood behind the Cottage. 
Let · our conveyance to Scotland be as ex- 
peditious as poſſible, and in our return 
we will ſurpriſe Henry in his hermitage 
on the banks of the Wanſbeck. I have 
not even acquainted Sophy with my reſo- 
lution, leſt by a denial ſhe might incur 
her 
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her father's hatred, Write no more, but 
be punctual to the aſſignation of 


Your ever faithful 
A. WILTON. 


Thus, Wilton, you ſee you arc likely 
to have viſitants ſooner than you expected 
from this country. Ten thouſand pounds ! 
a poor equivalent indeed for a title and 
a Jarge eſtate! Lady Wilton hath Conjec- 
tured right; for if no impediments had 
occurred, you had never been acquainted 
with the buſineſs. This propoſal ſeems 
to be the laſt reſource of diſappointed 
malice ; But let the worſt happen, my for- 
tune and eſtate are at your command, to 
do yourſelf that juſtice which a father 
ſeems determined to deny you. 

Until the receipt of this letter, I never 

| knew what it was to be happy. Rejoice 

with me, for 1 will fi ign myſelf n for- 
tunate brother 


J. BENFIELD. 


LET» 
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LETTER, XXXVL 


FROM MR. BENFIELD 10 THE HON. MR» 
WILTON, 


| DEAR WILTON, 
I AM at this preſent moment confined to 
my chamber, wounded, diſappointed, 
and overwhelmed with the utmoſt horror 
and confuſion. The pain reſulting from 
the wound in my ſhoulder is Night and 
trivial indeed, when compared to the ex- 
cruciating torment I feel every moment, 
from the uncertainty of the fate of my 
beloved Antone. 
I concluded my laſt in rapture, and ſup- 
poſed that Fortune herſelf, however in- 
auſpicious, couldnot in ſoſhort a time have 
ſo completely and perfectly deftroyed my 
happineſs. I was miſerably miſtaken ; and 


my former anxiety, which 1 ſuffered for 
years, 


8 


» 
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years, was light in compariſon of my 
preſent anguiſh. 
After the receipt of the weleome letter 


which ordered me to be in readineſs on 
the appointed evening at eight o'clock, 


I immediately began my preparations 


with the utmoſt alacrity and ſecre- 
cy, not even acquainting one ſervant I 


have with the deſtination of his orders. 


Only to my venerable father I communi- 


cared my happineſs, by ſhewing him 


your mother's and fiſter's letters, who 
_ cheerfully expreſſed his ſatisfaction by 
ſaying, I now hope to ſee you bleſſed 
in the poſſeſſion of an amiable partner 
_ £ before I go hence, and my evening ſun 


« ſet never more to riſe. The happieſt | 


e action of my cloſing life ſhall be to 


(c give you both a father's bleſſing ; and if 
* you prove as fortunate in your choice as 


c I was, you-will have ſufficient cauſe to 
<« bleſs the day which gave Antonet Wil- 

© ton to your arms.” He ſtopped, and 
1 faw the gliſtening. tear ſteal down his 
furrowed 
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furrowed cheek :—he haſtily wipeditaway, 
and obſerving my emotion ſaid, ** My 
« dear John, forgive me; the recollection 
of former pleaſures, of happy ſcenes, 
% and of her who is gone before me, fre- 


« quently. melt me into tenderneſs and 


&« ſorrow.” I confoled him with the ex- 
pectation of ſome bappy days which 
he had yet to enjoy in the company of 
his charming daughter. He ſhook his 


5 head, as ſignificant of the futility of 


my eredifiign.” 

I then left him, and. ſaw every thing 
Sick my own eyes immediately performed 
which I directed; and ſo intoxicated was 
I with the coming bliſs, that I requeſted 
the ſame thing to be.done twice, thrice, 
or even more times, and was ſurpriſed 
when I was told they were done according 


to directions. I was all impatience, and 


thought Thurſday never before ſo tardy. 

I walked to and fro, commanded and 

countermanded, and ſuch was the agita- 
8 tion 
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tion of my mind, that no other ſubjeR 


could find' the leaſt admiſſion. 


The long wiſhed-for day arrived. At. 


three o'clock in the afternoon I ordered 
my own poſt-chaiſe with four horſes to 
be put to immediately. My coachman 
and poſtilion were to drive us for the firſt 


ſtage, when we propoſed to change horſes, 


and to ſend my own horſes home again. 


I then called my valet, and acquaint- 


ed him with my deſign.—He ſmiled, 
and «ſaid, .I would give half a year's 


«© wages to fee Lord Wilton when he firſt 


<© miſſes his daughter.“ Go, ſee if they 
« are ready. He returned in an inſtant and 
I followed. Having entered the chaiſe, I 
ordered them to drive a different road 
than that which led directly to Wilton- 
Wood. Having by an eaſy pace exhauſted 
nearly the intermediate time, we came to 

the north part of the Wood, nearly at half 

paſt ſeven, juſt behind the Cottage. Here 

T waited with that impatience, with that 


SS. 


anxiety, which nothing but the moſt ardent 
paſſion 
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' paſſion could experience, for near the 


the other half hour. When it was nearly 


expired, I walked into the Wood. — The 
evening was ſtill and gloomy—the ebon 
ſhades of approaching night ſpread a 
horror through the darkened ſcene, which 
alarmed and almoſt chilled my fortitude. 
I approached the Cottage with the utmoſt 


© Gilence, and heard nothing there except 


the ſhrill yelping of a little dog within. 
1 rapped, and the door was immediately 
opened. I enquired if Miſs Wilton were 


there, and was anſwered in the negative; 


at the ſame time the good woman ex- 
preſſed her furpriſe that Miſs Wilton 
mould be expected in the Wood, when the 
. night was ſo near approaching. I wiſhed 
to walk along the path which led to Wil- 
ton Park; bur, being unacquainted with 
it, was afraid leſt ! might miſs the road, 
and Antonet might arrive in my abſence, 
I walked therefore into the Cottage, and 
_ waited a few minutes, which ſeemed to 
me as ſo many hours. I ſtepped to the 
or ave times every five minutes ; - and 
| 33 ſuch 
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ſuch was my uneaſineſs at the ſuppoſed de- 
lay, that the miſtreſs of the manſion ex- 
preſſed her ſurpriſe by ſaying, J wiſh, 
«ir, your intention may be good to- 
© night: I am afraid you expect my dear 


« young Lady to carry her off; which if 


< you do, you will break the good Lady 
« Wilton's heart.” The little dog gave 
a ſolitary bark. I ſprang to the door, 
and liſtened with-the utmoſt attention, 
bur nothing appeared. Again I walked 
in—the little centinel again gave warning 
with more eagerneſs than before—again,I 


looked out—he ran along the path which 


led from the door—I followed him.— 
About one hundred yards from it I heard 
ſome footſteps—TI' ran forward with ar- 
dour; but what was my ecſtacy, when 1 
met my charming Antonet and her maid 
walking with a very quick pace towards 
the Cottage. I addreſſed her with rap- 
ture, when ſhe ſaid, Oh Benfield, where 
ce is the carriage? I am fatigued and 


-* panting with walking fo faſt,” I an- 
ſwered, | 
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ſwered, It is behind the Cottage,” She 


_ aſked me a variety of queſtions ;—at what 
time Icame to the Wood? how long I had 

waited ? and ſuch like, until we arrived 

at the door of our friendly little manſion, 
The miſtreſs of it was there—ſhe invited 
us ae obj ected my Antonet ſaid, One 
minute will not delay us —let us have 


Her bleſſing—Jane, I confide in your ſe. 
& crecy.”—* My dear Lady, do not miſ- 


* truſt me, and may the God of Heayen 


* bleſs you !—Oh Mr. Benfield, be kind 
* to my child !- ſhe took hold of her 


hand, eagerly kiſſed it, and bedewed it 


with her tears. 

My angel was dreſſed in a green habit, 
with a white hat and feather. I thought 
ſhe never looked half ſo charming—her 
viſible diſorder the rapid flow of Her 
ſpirits, had ſpread a ſoftneſs over her 
features which charmed and captivated. 
Impatient to be gone, I took her by 
| the hand, put my arm round her waiſt, 


and led her, not unwilling, to the ſpot 
| where 
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where the carriage waited. All was ſilent 
night was ſpreading her ebon mantle 
over the verdant ſurface, and covering 
every object with the gloom of darkneſs. 

We were come to the north hedge, which 
| ſeparated us from our conveyance, when 
a ſudden ruſhing noiſe from the thicket 
| alarmed us. © Alas, Benfield !”” exclaimed 
my Antonet. I looked round with horror, 
bidding her not to be afraid. In an inſtant 
the well-knownterrific voiceof Lord Wilton 
aſſailed our ears—“ Stop, villain | where 
« is my daughter?” She ſcreamed, and 
dropped ſenſeleſs into my arms.—I wiſhed 
to ruſh forward to the chaiſe, and bear 
my lifeleſs burden in my arms, but was 
immediately ſurrounded. —One, whom I 
could juſt diſtinguiſh to be Lord Wil- 
ton, endeavoured to force her from my 
arms. Traitorous wretch,“ exclaimed he, 
* quit your hold, or your life ſhall pay 
te the forfeit of your preſumption ;?%—at 
the ſame inſtant preſenting a piſtol! to my 
head, My ſervants, alarmed at the noiſe, 

mt © came 
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came ruſhing forward to the reſcue of 


their maſter, My valet William coming 
up to me, and obſerving me ſupporting 


the lady in my arms, while Lord Wilton 


held a piſtol to my forehead, threatening, 
with the moſt dreadful imprecations, to 
facrifice my life to his wrath—William, in 
a fit of deſperation, not aware of the 
_ conſequences, ſtruck Lord Wilton over 
the arm which held the piſtol, with the 
heavy end of his whip. The force of the 
ſtroke lowered his arm; the piſtol fired, 
I again attempted to force my way to 


the carriage with my lovely burden; but 


from an unuſual weakneſs in my right arm 
I involuntarily let flip my hold, and ſhe 
fel] upon the graſs. In ruſhing paſt Lord 
Wilton, I got a few paces from him ; and 
at the inſtant that Antonet dropped from 
my arms, he fired his other piſtol, I hope 
without injury to any individual preſent : 
then, and not before, I heard the ſhrill 
ſcreams of a female voice, * Alas ! my 
Lady, my murdered Lady !”— Lord 
| 5 Wilton 
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Wilton and two others ſeized upon my 
| lifeleſs Antonet, and were bearing her off, 
when William ſaid, Sir, where are your 
* piſtols? Let us not loſe the prize thus.“ 
J attempted to feel for my piſtols : my 


right arm was ſtiff, motionleſs, and pain- 
ful. I walked up to Lord Wilton, and 
taking him by the arm with my left hand, 


ſaid, My Lord, your bloody purpoſe, 


&« 1 ſuppoſe, is diſappointed—your forfeit 
< life is now at my mercy—ſurrender me 
ce your daughter, or” —** Stand off, vil- 


lain,“ ſaid he, ſhoving me from him. 


I ftaggered—I thought I was very weak. 


Again I ſtopped him—again he puſhed me 


from him with greater fury than before. 


I reeled and fell. Attempting to riſe, I 
was utterly unable: I-felt a moſt exdru- 
ciating pain in my ſhoulder, —Whilſt I lay 


upon the ground, I heard the noiſe of a 
dreadful ſcufle, mixed with the moſt 
horrid oaths, I called to my ſervants, 


but I called in vain. After a few minutes 


the noiſe, I thought, came nearer. The 
| i - pain 
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pain in my ſhoulder was now ſo acute, I 


put up my hand to feel where it was—my 
ſhirt was ſteeped in blood! was ſeized 
with a giddineſs, and ſuppoſed I was go- 
ing to faint. At this inſtant my angel 
ſcreamed out, O Benfield, help, help !” 
Again I made an effort to riſe, but was 
unable. The buſtle approached me where 
I was lying: William had got poſſeſſion 
of the well-conteſted prize, and was bearing 
her in his arms towards the carriage ; 
whilſt my coachman, a robuſt brawny 
fellow, ſupported by the poſtillion, was 
beating their aſſailants back, who ſeemed 
very timorous, and loth to come to a cloſe 
rencounter. “ Villains, traitors, cowards !” 
Lord Wilton kept bawling, ** reſcue my 
daughter Were but my piſtols charged !” 
— William ſaid, Here is the ſweet Lady, 
b ſhall I place her in the carriage?“ I 
thank you, William; Iam afraid your 
«* yalour hath been exerted in vain—let 


„Lord Wilton have his davghter—his 


„ raſbneſs bath n deprived me of 
| . * fe.” 
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life.“ His Lordſhip ſeized the lovely in- 
ſenſible creature, and inſtantly bore her off. 
She was no ſooner gone than ſhame, 
rage, and madneſs, thre me into a mo- 


mentary ſtupefaction; during the conti- 


Duance of which I was, by my ſervants, 
placed in the carriage, the jolting of 
which recovered my recollection, and I 


found myſelf ſupported by William. 


“ Whither are we going?“ —“ To Ben- 
« field-Hall, Sir, as faſt as we can drive.” 

I remember nothing more that oc- 
curred during the remaining part of the 
road. My inſenfibility proceeded from 
the tumult of contending paſſions, the 
torment of pain, and the effuſion of blood. 
When the carriage ſtopped, I aſked where 
we were? -“ At home, Sir.”— Lights 
being brought, I was lifted out of the 
carriage, and borne to my chamber, My 
venerable father met us in the paſſage, 


and ſeeing me carried by my attendants, - 


cried out, * Alas, my ſon “Coming 
nearer, and perceiving me covered with 


I 3 blood, 
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blood, he fell ſenſeleſs by my fide. The 
fight of a lifeleſs parent for a while ſuſ- 
pended my torments, and I defired them 
to ſet me down, that they might attend to 
my father. He was inſtantly carried to 
his chamber. 
I defired William to ſend for a Furgeon | 
W rich all imaginable ſpeed.—“ That is al- 
« ready done; for Robert, as ſoon as he 
« alighted at the door, again remounted 
« a freth horſe, and as he hath not above 
ce two miles to ride, we may ſoon expect 
© his return.“ Thanks, William, for 
ce your care. I dap I ſhall live to re- 
« ward you for i it, . 
I was then removed to my chamber. 
William wiſhed to have my coat and waiſt- 
coat taken off. Hold, let me know how 
« my honoured father is, before you pro- 
« ceed any farther !*—He came in whilſt 
I was ſpeaking, pale and trembling, 
3 aking hold of my hand, he ſaid, © Alas, 
« my ſon, is this your wedding-night t 
* 1 this the joy I promiſed myſelf from 
2 your 
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© your union! Had my aged limbs been 
© mouldering in the grave before this had 
&« heppened, I ſhould have eſcaped ſome 
& days of miſery. Wretched old man! 
e unfortunate ſon!” His grief ſtopped his 
utterance, and he bathed my face with 
his tears. I could raiſe but one arm, with 
which I claſped him round the neck, and 
preſſed his venerable face to mine. Thus 
enlocked in the embraces of my afflicted 
parent, who poured his ſorrows into my 
boſom, my own found a paſſage, The ſur- 
geon was announced -I requeſted my at- 
tendants to remove my father to another 
room, during the examination of the 
wound. He ſaid, No, John, not ſo; no 
* power ſhall remove me from your bed- 
ce fide until J know the worſt; the ſooner 
„ know it the better.” 

I deſired the ſurgeon to proceed. He 
began to undreſs me, but was obliged to 
cut away the ſleeve of my coat, as my 
arm could not be moved My Joſs of 

ES blood 
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blood ſeemed to alarm him—my clothes 
were drenched in it. Upon probing the 


wound the ball was found lodged in it, 


which, he ſaid, muſt be immediately ex- 
tracted. I told him, I was prepared for 
the operation. Pray, Sir,” ſaid my 
father, inform me faithfully, do you 
« apprehend any danger from the wound ?” 


2 ] hope not, Mr. Benfield ; compoſe 


« yourſelf. and retire.” He obeyed. 

Mr. Lambton then proceeded to the 
operation; for Robert having informed 
him of the accident, he had come pro- 
perly prepared. The extraction of the 
ball was ſoon performed the wound was 
dreſſed, and I was laid carefully in bed. 
I got ro reſt, but was feized with a ſtrong 
delirium through the night, which abated 
in the morning, when I fell into a com- 
poſed and refreſhing ſleep. 

Such, Wilton, has been the firſt day of 
my intended marriage. A day which I vainly 
deemed the happieſt in my life hath proved 

| | the 
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the moſt} unfortunate.” I feel not for 
myſelf—I totally forget my own pain, 
when I think on the fate of my dear 


ſuffering angel.—But yet I will hope; 


for though the ſurgeon ſhakes his head, 


and looks wond'rous grave, I believe 1 


ſhall riſe again, though I find myſelf very 
weak and faint. 
William is my amanuenſis. 


I am, &c. 
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LETTER IXXXVE. 
FROM THE HON. MR. WILTON TO 
MR. BENFIELD. 


DEAR SIR, 


PPE intelligence you have communi- 

cated in your laſt has aſtoniſhed and 
alarmed me. Yet, as the delirium has hap- 
pily ſubſided, and you have felt no return of 
the fever, there is a great probability of a 
fortunate and ſpeedy cure. From your 
accurate detail of the circumſtances, I 
conctude your wound was received when 
William, in his fury, ſtruck Lord Wilton 
over the arm, by which the piſtol might 
be diſcharged, even involuntarily. Not 
that I wiſh to exculpate my father from 
his unwarrantable raſhneſs, in preſenting a 
loaded piſtol to your forehead, being too 


well acquainted _ the impetuoſity of 
| his 
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his paſſions ; yet this unfortunate actident 
ſeems to have been the effect of your valet's 
courage. 

I am puzzled to conceive how my fa- 
ther got intelligence of your elopement. 


Vour total ſilence on the ſubject has E 


ſomewhat amazed me, though I ſuppoſe 
the confuſion of your mind, the pain of 
your wound, and the more acute pain re- 
ſulting from your diſappointment, may 
have occaſioned this forgetfulneſs. My 


honoured mother would never have dero- 
gated ſo far from her wonted probity, as 


to be capable of ſo flagrant a deception. My 


fiſter was unacquainted with your deſign; 


of conſequence, ſhe could not diſcover it. 
There are only two perſons, of whom can 
have the leaſt ſuſpicion; theſe are, myfiſter's 


maid, who was to accompany her, and 


the good woman in the Wood. However, 
as the whole tranſaction ſeems to be enve- 
loped in a myſtery impenetrable, I ſhall 
b ſuſpend my opinion until 1 hear farther 
from you on the ſubject; as to hazard a 

0 con- 
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conjecture on ſuch an uncertainty would 


be altogether vague and ambiguous. 


I had apprized Sir Robert, Lady Ber- 
tram, and Olivia, of your intention; and 
Hkewiſe, how you purpoſed on your return 
to viſit me at my little hermitage. They 
expreſſed their ſatisfaction at the reſolu- 
tion of my fiſter, and the amiable refigna- 


| tion of my worthy parent. Lady Ber- 


tram. was quite enraptured with the 
thought of entertaining the fair runaway 
for a few days at Bertram-Hall; and ſaid 
cavalierly, ſhe never would have ſub- 
mitted to have carried her duty ſo far as 
to have embittered his days, and deſtroyed 

ber own happineſs, but would have eloped 

with-the man of her heart, ſuppoſing her 
father had followed with a loaded piſtol 

to the foot of the altar: there would ſhe 
have taken an aſylum, and claimed all 
the ſacred privilege of ſanctuary, Sir 
| Robert laughed at her Quixotiſm, whilſt 
Olivia ſmiled at the romanticneſs of her 


£ ee. A how were they aſtoniſhed 
when 
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when I informed them of your diſaſter: ! 
Conſternation appeared on every face, and 
every ſymptom of ſurpriſe and diſappoint- 


ment was viſibly manifeſted. Sir Robert 
was remarkably ſerious, and enquired 


how Lord Wilton had diſcovered the en- 


terprize. Lady Bertram extolled the cou- 
rage and fidelity of William, and ſaid, 
«© Had not Don Quixote been unfortu- 


„ nately wounded in the beginning of the 


© battle, he muſt inevitably have carried 


off his charming Dulcinea.” Olivia was 


— 
** 


grave to an extreme :— the pearly drop 
ſtood gliſtening in her eye whilſt ſhe ex- 
claimed, © Poor Miſs Wilton!“ “! 0 
e right,” exclaimed Lady Bertram, you 
- © have not informed us what is become of 
e the Lady.” —“ Therein, Madam, is my 
e own perplexity ; for of her deſtiny I am 


totally ignorant. The ſeverity of her 
« doom, I am afraid, will be laſting and 
* pungent.” “ Olivia,” ſaid Lady Ber- 
tram, ic would you ſuffer withimpunity ?”— 
0 Kenan not, Madam W Mn act, were 
lin 
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« Tin Miſs Wilton's caſe; the dreadof mis- 
fortune is frequently more horrible than 
<« the misfortune itſelf.” . Now, Wilton, 
& ſhe is going to philoſophize; and were 
ce not to laugh her out of this gravity 
© ſo often in a day, we ſhould have. no- 
« thing but ſentiment and religion as our 
c entertainment from morning till night,” 

—* And pray, my Lady,” ſaid Sir Robert, 
« is it not the moſt elegant and rational 
c entertainment that the human mind can 
te participate of? Now Biſhop Ber- 
« tram,” replied my Lady, * is going to 
«& ſermonize. Pray, Doctor, where i 

ct your text? Olivia, you will ſay Amen 
Ws at the concluſion! I will forfeit my 
6 woman's judgment if Miſs Wilton would 
cc not prefer her Benfield's arms to all the 

e ſermons that ever Tillotſon wrote.” 
2 Come, Olivia,” anſwered Sir Robert, 

4 ſhe is now in her frolickſome mood, and 
will laugh us out of the moft ſerious 
ſubject; let us recur to the original topic, 
| £ and beyail the unlucky miſhap of the 


n. 


N 
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« fortunate lovers.” They lamented your 


calamity, and wiſhed you a ny and 
better ſucceſs. 


Indeed, Benfield, 1 grieve for your 


aged father. In the morning, happy 


in the opinion of ſeeing you bleſſed 


with a virtuous partner; and while 


he was felicitating himſelf on your 


ſucceſs, to be ſuddenly ſurpriſed with 


the diſaſtrous ſpectacle of a bleeding 


ſon !—My own honoured parent's caſe 
is truly deplorable ; ſhe will ſuffer un- 
der the heavy load of blame and accu». 
ſation; and although there be no evi- 
. dence to impeach her innocence, ſuch 
is the watchful jealouſy of my father's 
diſpoſition, that he will fabricate a thou- 
ſand ſchemes but he will involve her in 
this ſuppoſed criminality. 

Ho are the beſt of intentions, fre- 
quently by the intervention of a ſingle 
incident, blaſted” and rendered abor- 


tive! My mother, from a well-ground- 


8 conſciouſneſs of my ſiſterꝛs unalter- 
able 
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able attachment and the viſible decline of 
her health, wiſhed to preſerve her child, 
by giving her conſent to an union which 
alone could reward the' one and reſtore 
the other. Amiable reſolution ! © but 
how art thou perverted by ſome ſecret 
and unforeſeen contingency ! Is. not 
this an inſtructive leflon, and de- 
monſtrative of the futility of all our 
concluſions! Lou were confident of the 
| certainty of your ſucceſs; in a few mi- 
nutes your machinations were defeated, 
your life in imminent danger, and 
though the prize of your adventure 
was offered to your arms, you had not 
the capability to receive her. So nar- 
row is the path of rectitude, and fo 
ſhort-ſighted is the ſon of frail mor- 
tality ! | 


My own narrative, you will recolle&, 
was diſcontinued after Olivia's and my de- 


EL parture from Mr. Brooke's with an inten- 


tion of taking a walk in the park. It was 
almoſt noon, and the ſun was ſcorching : 


. . N neee 
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we took ſhelter from his meridian rays 
beneath the cooling ſhade of a row of 


very tall pines. The ſolitary ſequeſter- 
ed ſituation of the place was peculiarly 
favourable. to the ſoft impulſes of the 
tender paſſion. —I wiſhed to embrace the 


| preſent moment, and, prompted by the 


whiſpering dictates of my beating heart, 
took her by the hand, and ſaid, In- 
« deed; Olivia, ſince I had the happineſs 
ff to declare my paſſion, and permiſſion 
ce to tender you my addreſſes, I have expe- 


<« rienced more real pleaſure than I have 


«enjoyed for ſome months before; but 
c may I preſume' to hope, that you will 
e confirm this pleaſure by an affurance 
* that you do not receive me with cool- 


ce neſs or indifference ? If ſuch an 


« aſſurance, anſwered Olivia, „were 


« ſufficient to eſtabliſh your preſent hap- 
ce pineſs, probably I might not find much 


« difficulty to give it; but I am young 


and inexperienced, almoſt = ſtranger to 


«the bias of my own inclination and the 
F « dictates 
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«© dictates of my heart; therefore, 1 
© muſt heſitate before I come to ſuch a 
« decifion, leſt I ſhould be precipitated 
te into an egregious error.. I applaud 
« your prudence; yet why ſo cautious? 
« Though our intimacy be of no long 
&« Yuration, yet confide in my honourable 
c declaration when 1 proteſt to you, 1 
& love you—yes, love you with the ten- 
« dereſt, the moſt refined-paſſion that can 
«'apitate the mind of an unhappy youth 
„ —unhappy beyond expreſſion, if not 
& alleviated by your kindneſs, and in- 
& formed of his fate: if rejected, the 
c moſt miſerable wretch who wanders up- 
1 on the face of the earth could not equal 
& my torment: if accepted, I ſhould deem 
c myſelf infinitely beyond the reach of 
66 Fortune's arrows.“ Oh! Mr. Wilton, 
you are far too ſanguine. There are few 
4 conditions in life either ſo wretched or 
« ſo happy, but the former has ſome in- 
& tervals of mitigation, and the latter 
„ ſome hours of ſorrow. Your fate, I 
| - | * hope, 


THE HAPPY RETREAT, 187 


© hope, as to. happineſs or miſery, is not 
© ſo minutely interwoven with my deter- 
< mination as to be ſolely dependent up- 
4 on it.“ Solely dependent upon it in- 
& deed, my lovely Olivia ! Do not tempo- 
& rize with me every minute adds to my 


„ ſuſpence, and conſequently to my mi- 


« ſery. Is it not cruel, Olivia, to be 


treated with indifference by the dear 


object of all my wiſhes?” —< If ſuch a 
* confirmation, Sir, will relieve your ſuſ- 


© pence, you are conſcious I never re- 


* ceived you with indifference, much leſs 
_< have treated you with cruelty. No, Mr. 
Wilton, my partiality, if not manifeſtly 
„% acknowledged, was at leaſt tacitly ad- 
* mitted,” —« Happy moment,” exclaim- 
ed I, which has diſſipated my ſuſpence, 
£& and informed me that I am not indif- 
« ferent to my Olivia !”*—Claſping her in 


my arms, in the ardour of my tranſports 
J dazed to impreſs a kiſs upon her lips 


ſhe W and the ſoft ſuffuſion over- 
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ſpread her face, and made 11 beaury more 
beautiful. | 

After a temporary cſs: and having 
ſomewhat recovered from her confuſion, ſhe 
ſaid, Mr. Wilton, Iwiſh not to deceive you 
the openneſs of your behaviour ſhould | 
not be returned by the leaſtglimpſe of du- 
* plicity. She pauſed again, and ſeemed 
much diſtreſſed.—“ Proceed, way angel, 
% and doubt not my confidence. M ou 
cc may poſſibly be deceived in relation to 
„ my family I am not the daughter of 
« Sir Robert Bertram,” She ſighed, and 
the tears ſtole down her lovely cheeks— 
I kiſſed them away.—“ I had, Mr. Wil. 
ton, a father—one of the beſt of fathers 
«© —one whom I never offended—from 
c whole paternal care I expected every 
T indulgence; and though I have long 
ti experienced all the love and affection of 


Ec the tendereſt parents in the good Sir 


Robert Bertram and his worthy Lady, 
e believe me when I aſſure you I am 
a child of many ſorrows. Here her 

grief 
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grief 9 her utterance, ſhe laid her head 
upon my boſom, and wet it with her tears. 
Il was anxious to hear a further explana- | 
_ tion, but ſo immoderate was her grief, 
that it would have been an act of 
_ cruelty to afflift her more at preſent by 
the painful recollection of ſcenes, the 

bare. mention of which overwhelmed her 
in a flood of tears. 


I led her to a ſeat which was placed 
at the diſtance of a few yards from us ; 
and being ſeated, I tenderly requeſted her 
to moderate her grief, ſaying, * My dear 
& Olivia, if you have loſt a father, I will 
<« be a father and a huſband to you: you 
ce ſhall pour your ſorrows into my boſom, 
and it ſhall be my daily ſtudy to miti- 
gate and bear an equal ſhare of them.“ 
She anſwered me with fighs. I held her 
enfolded in my arms—her head was re- 
clined upon my breaſt—my eyes were ri- 
veted upon her face, attentive to every 
motion. I thought I heard a foot—1 
looked up—Mr. F ennell was within a fer 
| a yards | 


6 
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yards of us, walking with a very haſty 
ſtep. Olivia ſaw him not until his addreſs 
arouſed her from her momentary trance. 
WF perceive,” ſaid he with a tone of ar- 
Togance, 28 all your walks are ſolitary. It 
© ig not very polite thus abruptly to dis. 
< (rb. your filence, but provguly here- | 
after the Lady may thank me. 
She aroſe, and, ſmiling contempt at the 
littleneſs of his ſarcaſm, replied, If hereaf- 
« ter I ſhould thank you, it ſhall be for a diſ- 
c continuance of that officiouſneſs, which 
& has not hitherto merited my thanks.” 
He affected not to hear her, but, turning 
and addreſſing himſelf to me, ſaid, * Your 
0» perſeverance in a purſuit where I claim 
* a prior right, is an inſult which I am 
« determined not to brook.”—1I anſwered, 
« Mr, Fennell, this point was diſcuſſed 
before to-day, and whatever prior right 
you claim to this lady (taking her by 
* the hand), I am apt to believe it is ill 
founded. She denies your right, and 
« her denial ovght to be your law ;—and 
therefore 


* 
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oy therefore know I claim a right, though 
« a ſlight one, which I will not relinquiſh 
cc but by the expreſs and poſitive com- 
„ mands of the lady herſelf,” —*<* You a 
« right !” exclaimed he, with fury flaſh- 
ing from his eyes—his countenance diſ- 
torted—and his whole frame trembling 
With the agitations of rage You a right! 
66 This is too inſolent, Olivia: ſuch a de- 
„ claration is diſparaging to your honour,” 
“ No, Sir,” anſwered Olivia, „but ſuch 
< behaviour as your's is diſgraceful to good 
£& manners.” He anſwered not. I deemed 
his arrogance not worthy of rebuke, and 
we walked filently back to Bertram-Hall, 


IJ am, &c, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVIII —— ©; 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME» 


| DEAR SIR, _ 
ON LY continued at Bertram- Hall 
about half an hour; for Olivia, ſoon. 
after our arrival, aer and the reſerve 
and ſullenneſs of Mr. Fennell threw a 
ſhade of diſguſting ſilence over all the 
parties preſent: I therefore retired, con- 
cluding myſelf very fortunate, from the 
knowledge of poſſeſſing ſome ſhare of the 
affection of my lovely Olivia. It is not 
long ago fince this conſideration alone 
would have made me completely happy; 
but ſuch is the verſatility of the lot of 
humanity, that we always have ſome 
gnawing ingredient in our ſublunary en- 
joyments to embitter our pleaſures, and 
teach us to place no reliance on ſuch. 
tranſitory objects. Thus, though I con- 
| 125 ceive 


ceive myſelf happy in the affeQions of 


moreover ' the ſuppolition of having in- 
curred my father's dreadful” imprecation, 
with this unfortunate' adventure of your” 5, 
form a hideous combination, which al- 
moſt deſtroys every motnent of my pre- 
ſent peace; and racks. me with perperual 
inquietudes.” e One 75 


7 7 


This morning I: was waited o on by a gen- 
tleman whom 1 had ne ver ſeen before. 


5 As ſoon as he was introduced, and re- 


queſted to be ſeated, he politely ſaid, 
« Sir, you will probably be furpriſedatthe 


ce « vie ors an utter ſtranger; but as TI come 


„„ 


& erg 1 be WER to deliver an 
& unwelcome meſſage. —1 replied, «Your 


ce politeneſs, Sir ir, needs no apology, and | 


5er * you are deputed to 
. II. I, *® deliver 
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my Olivia; tit! the recollection of my 
alienation from my family at Wilton- 
Park, the unhappineſs and miſery my pre- 
clpitate departure hath occaſioned, and 


4. 
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« deliver from your friend Mr. Fennell, 
J am ready to receive.“ — He anſwered, 
4 Mr. Fennell is informed that you are 
become an advocate for the affections of 


« Miſs Bertram, to whom he lays a claim 


« in priority of intention, yet wiſhes to be 
ce ſatisfied from your own explicit decla- 
& ration, whether his information be true 
ce or falſe, as upon that alone he means to 
s regulate his future conduct towards 
« you,” — Sir, I deem Mr. Fennell's 
& conduct in this affair very indelicate and 
« extraordinary. He certainly has no right 
« whatever to put any ſuch. interrogato- 
c ries to me; and whilſt my behaviour to 
« Mr. Fennell is regulated by propriety 
« and politeneſs, I do not conceive my- 


„ ſelf in the leaſt reſponſible to him for 


any of my particular actions. As to 

& his allegation of a priority of claim, ir 
£ js ſo futile, yet authoritative, that it 
ac deſerves no ſerious conſideration. I 
<« thought it my duty to apply to Sir 
Robert Bertram, and not to Mr. Fen- 
85 . 
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< nell, for information, who immediately 


informed me, Olivia had no previous 
ce engagement; which was confirmed by 


< the lady's own aſſeveration; and, thus 


« circumſtanced, I am not certainly ame- 
ce nable to any other individual whatever.” 
Sir,“ returned the ſtranger, “ your ex- 
«* plication is honourable and ingenuous; 
put as I am not commiſſioned to decide 
e from my own opinion, T hope you will 
ce be expreſs and determinate in your an- 
<« ſwer to my firſt queſtion, Whether or 
no you have paid your addreſſes to Miſs 


cc Bertram?“ “ It is certainly altogether 


&« optional in me, Sir, whether or no I an- 
& ſwer this queſtion directly. For Mr. 
„ Fennell to aſſume any authority over 
ce my actions, is neither warrantable by 


« civility nor juſtice. I have with un- 


5 ruffled patience borne the coarſeneſs of 


« his inſults, and the ſneers of his petu- 
« [ance ; but why I am to be accountable 


ce to him for the minuteſt action of my 


5s life, I am totally at a loſs to conceive.— 
E « Sir,” 
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T & Si r, „ replied the firanger, 66 your con- 
44 ception of the propriety of your own 
& conduct may be juſt and rational; yet as 
6 Mr. Fennell views it in a different light, 
be and 00 ncludes himſelf to be. materially 
” < injured, i 3 hope. you can have no objec- 

| < tion to give. a direct anſwer t to the queſ- 
10 tion propoſed, as an evaſive one may 
66 * be, conſtrued into. duplicity.“ — No, 
* Sin. neither. 1 wiſh to. evade your queſ- 
tc tion, nor be charged with duplicity; IF 
«only wiſh, to know, what right Mr. 
„Fennel! has to cavil at any of my pro- 
5, cedures ? He pleads, Sir, his firſt 
<1nropoſal ought: to have, been rejected 
% before you ought to have interpoſe . 
I am a perfect ſtranger, Sir, to 
bc. this mercantile dealing. I have in- 
c formed you already, that Sir Robert 
Bertram and the lady herſelf aſſured 
« tie; there was no matrimonial connec- 

ation upon the tapis between Olivia and 
46 Mr. Fennell. This aſſurance I deemed 


6 altogether ſatisfaQory, without appeal- 
a ing 
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&« ing to Mr. Fennell for his approbation; 
„ but as ou pareulorty fequeſt 1 
e et paid my addreſſes to Miſs ene 
66 and | mean to perſevere, whilſt the Ledy 
66 * deigns to honour me with her attention 
< « —Thisayowal, Sir, you will Ae, 
Not in theleaſt, Sir.” '—"Are you diſ- 
<c poſed to diſcontinue your addreſſes until 
85 Mr. Fennell receives a final rejection Ty 
F rom the honourable aſſurance Ihave had, 4 
11 Sir, Mr. Fennell's S-Propaſale - — 


—— 


e Lacretore, under this impreſ- 
% ſion, I am determined to perſevere 
« without, any retraction.“ —* | ara ſor- 
et ry, Sir, for your reſolution, ſince it 
$* reduees , me to the diie greeable ne- 
c ceſſity of deliyerin g to you the final 
5, requiſition of my, friend. The con- 
.$ tents of this letter will convince you 
of his ultimate determination. The 
time and place I have full po er to 
e ſettle with you.” Here he gave me 
the following T 1 

* 3 TO 
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= 1 1 
% 1 * { 
* © # 1 * * 
5 4 WILTON 
TO MA» v. 
FN | a 


81x, 
ALTHOUGH you were e ſufficiently 


[5 apprized of my attachment to Miſs Ber- 


tram, yet you have interpoſed, with a 
view to fruſtrate my 1 intentions, and diſap- 
point me in my well- grounded hopes aof 
ſueceſs; and as I am determined not to 
e er my purſuĩt. nor tacitly ſubmit to 


= inflcing interference, I inſiſt upon the 
EariafaQtion 6 a Zenter * 


who has the honour to deliver this to you, 
will ſettle every particular relative to the 
buſineſs. Your determination of time and 
place will be accepted, and whatever re- 
ſolutions may be agreed upon between 
Mr. Colton and you will be punctually 
adhered to, I ſhall wait with the utmoſt 
| Patience for your ultimate deeiſion; which. 


intimated the ſooner, will be the more 
agreeable to 


1 FENNELL, | 


"" So, 
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„ So, Mr. Colton, I perceive your 
« friend has given you an ample com- 
*© miſhon in this very honourable bufineſs, 
e which 1 have always concluded to be 
« diſgraceful to humanity.”—*You muſt 
d acknowledge, Mr. Wilton, that it is 
'« the only appeal which a gentleman can 
cc have recourſe to.“ Not at all, Sir, 
* the acknowledgement would be irrational 
*, and injudicious. The ſuppoſition of 
« an offence, or even the actual commiſ- 
* ſion, might certainly be terminated 
much more amicably than having re- 
* courſe to that infernal method by which 
& the exiſtence of a fellow-creature might 
ce be deſtroyed.” . Cuſtom, Mr. Wilton, 
5 is an all- powerful agent; * whatever 
© method ſhe has given her ſanction to, 
« it behoves us to give our acquieſcence, 
\ © left we ſhould be ſtigmatized with the 
« opprobrium of ſingularity. The im. 
„ plicit admiſſion of your maxim, Mr, 
Colton, would everturn every eſtabliſh- 
\ 6 ment of religion and morality, and 
| Ks  - eq 
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by equally militate againſt every laudable 
e inftiturion which may have been erected 
upon the ruin of ſome exploded cuſtom, 
* Whatever is evil, although, fanEtioned 
ec by the revered, appellation of Cuſtom, 
ce cannot be too ſoon exploded. or —*As you 
« and I, Mr. Wilton, totally diſagree i in 
our opinions on this point, and as the 
e preſent buſineſs is not likely to be ter- 
& minated by any of our caſuiſtical di- 
« ſtinctions, may I beg to know your de- 
s terminations upon the ſubject, and when 
© and where you with to terminate the 
* diſpute ? Mr, Colton, I am not ſo 
$ precipitate. as to come to an immediate 
<« conclufion on ſe important an affair, 
„ where my life and character are con- 
& cerned ; but you may reſt aſſured, that 
« I will not ſhrink from the defence of 
my avowal, nor crouch, beneath the 
4, odious epithet of coward. In a few 
ec days Mr. Fennell may a 8 WY, final 
« *:determination,”* 
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Mr. Colton politely apologized for the 
trouble he had given me, and, as he re- 
tired, reminded me of punctuality, as 
Mr. Fennell's impatience would not brook 
delay. I told him, Mr. Fennell's impa- 
tience muſt wait. for my conſideration. 

He bowed and departed. 
He was no. ſooner gone, and the door 
ſhut, than I reflected upon this extraordi- 
977 nary politeneſs of a man who can ſettle 
a deliberate ſcene of murder with as 
much coolneſs and precifion as though he 
were ſettling the tals = a ps or 

a maſquerade. | 
I always thought death to be à very 
ee ſubject, and deſerving of the ma- 
toureſt conſideration; yet Mr. Colton could. 
: wiſhto adjuſt the preliminaries, probably 
for the deſtruction of his friend, with 
as much unconcern and” ſedateneſs as if 
he were only ua diſtant ſpectator, or 
an inattentive hearer. Strange infatua- 
tion! that a man who dignifies another 
50 the hallowed name of · friend, would in 
* 5, the 
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the leaſt be inſtrumental in forging the 
means to deſtroy his exiſtence ; or even be 
an aeceſſary to his friend, when he wiſhed 
to imbrue his hands in the blood of his fel- 
low - creature, merely to gratify. the vio-. 
lence of an ill- governed paſſion. 
1 ſeriouſly debated with. myſelf how. 
 thoul& behave on this important criſis; 
and. frequently, Benfield, did I wiſh for- 
your preſence, when your eounſel might 
bave advaſed- me how to act in ſo critical 
n conjuncture. You. foreſaw the event, 
and proffered. your aſſiſtance; but an. 
evil deſtiny bas ultimately prevented me- 
from ſoliciting and you from complying; 
wath my wiſhes, 
To fhrink from his challenge, and be 
branded with the opprobrious appellationof· 
coward, is what my native ſenſe af honour- 
recoils at; yeuthe opinion b have formed 
of right and wrong, of religion and vir- 
tue, ſtrongly militates againſt my accept - 
ance of his challenge. I am. at. preſent too 
much perturbed. to come to. any. final 
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concluſion, further than that I am reſolved 
to acquaint Sir Robert and the worthy 
Mr. Brooke with the buſineſs, whoſe de- 
terminations may prove of fignal ufe, either 
to extricate me from the raſhneſs of this 
adventure, or confirm my reſolution to ruſh 
further into it. O Benfield! I feel [ 
want your aſſiſtance : why are you at this 
time incapable | 


Iam, &c. 
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OON after I had dined I went to: 
Bertram Hall, with the intention 
of conſulting Sir Robert, whom 1 found 
very cheerful, engaged in a friendly con- 


verſation with his Lady and Olivia. As. 


ſoon as I entered, Lady Bertram ſaid, 


* am glad, Mr. Wilton, you are come; 
6 for we are ſcarcely recovered from a fit 
é of the vapours, which the ſullenneſs of 


& Mr. Fennell occaſioned amongſt us laſt 
cc night. It was fortunate he retired fo. 
early; for his gloomineſs and reſerve. 


. * have of late become intolerable. IL 


« heartily wiſh he were perched upon the 


4 higheſt peak of Cheviot-hills, where 


* the thin chill atmoſphere would proba- 
* bly. 
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80 Bly evaporate all bis phfegmatic ſurly 
Ehuthoors, What fay you, Olivia ? will 
. 00 give your conſent to have him 

laced- i high?“ It is immaterial 
-« to me; Madam, how high he be 
«© placed, if he be only at a ſufficient dif- 
4 tance from me, and in no very immi- 
«nent ganget.—4 So, fo, Olivia, with 
all your ſqueamiſhnefs, you would not 
e have him placed in a dangerous ſitua- 
tion! Any perſon, 1 thought, whom we 
© viewediwith an eye of cool indifference, 


ce might be placed in the moſt hazardous. 


< fituation, without exciting a ſingle figh 
* for his preſervation,” Pardon me, 
= Lady Bertram, I could not ſee my 
* enemy ſuffer from an impending dan- 
Ager, without apprizing him of it. This 
44 js a duty we owe to every being of the 
human ſpecies,” “ Come, come, Oli- 
4 via, I believe you will fall in love with 
„ Mr. Fennell after all, and then Mr. 
Wilton will inevitably ſuffer an irrepa- 
rable loſs. Pray „ Air — what is 
bs this 
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* this you are poring over with a face as 
4 grave as an owl? — Here ſhe ſnatched 
Mr. Fennell's letter out of his hands, 
which I had given him to peruſe du- 
ring the preceding converſation, —* Mer- 
4 ciful heaven | what is this, Mr. Wil. 

ton? A challenge, and from Mr. Fen- 
« nell! Pretty work, Olivia! Here 
« Mr, Fennell wiſhes to blow Mr. Wil- 
<« ton's brains out, becauſe you are ſo ob- 
< ſtinate as not to marry him againſt your 
« inclination !” Ar the firſt part of this 
exclamation Olivia looked ſurprized; 
but no ſooner did ſhe hear the word 
Challenge pronounced than ſhe turned 
pale as death—her eyes gradually cloſed : 
ſhe held a newſpaper in her hand—ir 
dropped—1 ſprang to her chair, and 
caught the lovely creature as ſhe was. 
falling in a ſwoon upon the floor. What 
* indiſcretion !” ſaid Sir Robert.—“ In- 
« deed, I was not aware of the conſe- 
<. quences, Sir Robert, otherwiſe I ſhould: 
. not have acted ſo.“ Apply your ſalts, 


| 6 my 
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6 my dear, apologize for your raſhneſs, 
« and deny every ſyllable, as a piece of 
© harmleſs merriment.”—* J am all obe- 
& dience, Sir Robert. She recovers!— Mr. 
Wilton, conceal that tremendous letter. | 
% My dear Olivia, why are you ſo terri- 
«© fedata little harmleſs mirth? “ I am 
<« not wes Madam; I beg leave to re- 
« tire.” Lady Bertram led her out, gon. 
faint, and trembling. 

I thenobſerved to Sir Robert, that“ Iwas 
«. ſorry fon my own inconſideration in pro- 


A ducing the letten; but as I had not the leaſt 


intention of diſcovering its. contents to 
< the ladies, ſo, I thought there was no 
4 hazard of thein enquiry,” The dif- 
« covery has alarmed. Olivia=yes, Mr. 
« Wilton, an alarm. which will probably 
give you. pleaſure, as it has betrayed. 
c the tender ſenſations of a heart too ſuſ- 
ceptible of every delicate feeling. 
ſhall certainly, Sir Robert, deem.myſelf 
« happy in. the envied partiality of my 
dear Olivia; but * gerceive by what 
«. a ſervice 


- 
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& a ſervice Jam to merit her. Pray, 
% Mr. rn; when did you receive this 
« letter “ This morning, Sir.“ It 

is no more than expected; but what 
* anſwer did you return 2 returned a 
verbal anſwer by Mr. Colton, that in 
te the ſpace of a few days Mr. Fennell 
„ ſhould hear of my determination.?”— 
« What is your determination, Mr. Wil- 
* ton ?”'—*<© To accept his challenge, Sir 
ce Robert. I ſee no alternative, Mr. 
* Wilton, fince you are called upon as a 
<« gentleman, and a man of honour. To 
decline the meeting would give him a 
ſpecious cauſe for exultation and tri- 
<'nmph, When your character would lie 
4 under the ignominioas reproach of cow- 
* ardice; 4 ſtigma not to be endured in. 
2 preſent day, when all honour is 
«© ſuppoſed to be ſuſpended upon. the cock 
«of a Pittol, or the point of a ſworq. 
% Though I ſeverely condenin the bruta- 
4 flity of the practice, and could wiſh io 

* ke ir act exploded, yet that 
PLE, "78 2 ra 
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« ſovereign tyrant Cuſtom has ſtamped. 
ce it with an irreverfible ſanction; ſo that 
« a fingle individual has nothing; more to 
„ 46 than to comply with the preſent 
„emergency. And pray, when do you 
t mean to acquaint Mr. Fennell with 
% your purpoſe ? . This evening, 
86 og and meet bim to-morrow.” — 
« Mr. Wilton, though young, you have 
te not been too precipitate. Icommend your 
© caution. The barbarity of the action 
% may be thought a ſufficient excuſe for 
4 non-compliance z yet, when an honour- 
% able character is to be ſupported in the 
« world unſpotred and unimpeached, we 
© muſt, though unwilling, coincide with 
« that mode which is the moſt prevalent, 
though nat the moſt laudable,” I re- 
plied, « As my determination i is fixed, Sir 
«© Robert, can you ſupply me with thoſe 
£ inſtruments of death which are requi- 
« fire upon this accafion ?”—* My piſtols, 
:” Mr. Wilton, are in good order - my 
a back Das not been drawn for ſome 
4 years 
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© years—we will immediately examine 
« it.” We walked into the Study—the 
Piſtols were produced, and deemed fit for 
preſent uſe. The ſword was drawn— 
it glittered in the rays of the ſun, and 
ſeemed very well calculated for the diſmal 
work of death. -After a curſory examina- 
tion, I placed them upon the table, ſay- 
ing, Whatever deſtiny awaits my uſe of 
“you, ye innocent inſtruments, 1 mean 
« to put it to the trial the prize is worth 
40 the ſtruggle—and if I fall, I ſhall not 
« live to lament my loſs.” “ But, Mr. 
« Wilton, there isone very material article 
« ſtill wanting. ”—** What is that, Sir Ro- 
4 bert 2? . A ſecond, Sir.. I muſt 
* endeavour to ſtand alone, Sir Robert, 
« as. there is not a gentleman in the 
North whom I have the leaſt acquaint. 
„ ance, with except yourſelf and Mr. 
„ Brooke, neither of whom I can with - 
« propriery ſolicir to undertake ſo diſ- 
<« agreeable an office,” —“ Why am I, 
« Mr, Wilton, deemed unworthy of the 
6 office?“ 
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«© office ?”—** You miſconceive me, Sir 
Robert. From your long acquaintance 
« with Mr. Fennell, and the near relation 
* you bear to Olivia, I deemed it impro- 
e per to ſolicit the favour of your atten» 
& dance,” There is no impropriety in 
« it, Mr. Wilton, and J voluntarily offer 
© to accompany you.“ You confer an 
* obligation on me which, if I live, I 
„ live to acknowledge. Can thoſe inſtru- 
« ments of de ſtruction be ſecretly conveyed 
« to my lodgings this evening?” -* eave 
* that to my care,”—* I] need not, Sir 
Robert, caution you to ſecrecy, —PFor 
“ Olivia! I have probably * her for 
ie Tat tin 
I left Sir Robert and went to the Vi- 
carage, to enquire after the health of my 
pretty cowſlip gatherer, I was happy to 
find the little cherub ſo much relieved 
from the baleful influence of the fever, 
as to be able to fit up and play with his 
; elder brother. 1 congratulated Mr. Brooke 
upon his ſpeedy recovery, who ſeemed 
tg 
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expreſs his joy on the fortunate event, by 
a cheerful and conſtant attendance on the 
wants of the little invalid. I took him 
in my arms, kiſſed him, and afked him if 
he would talk a walk into the fields along 
with me. He anſwered, Ves,“ whilſt a 
placid ſmile gleamed upon his pale and 
languid countenance. He caſt his arms 
around my neck, ſaying, Come, go, 
go. —l perceived I had ated wronę, 
by inſtilling ſuch an idea, when it was | 
improper to indulge him in the innocent 
ſimplicity of his wiſh, When 1 framed 
an excuſe, he ſeemed diſcourented, held 
out his arms to his en and left me in 
diſguſt. Meri; >. 


I obſerved to. Mr. Brooke, that it was 
certainly a folly in parents or guardians 
of children to feed their eager fancies 
with promiſes which are not, or are never 
intended to be performed. This fipgle 
inſtance was demonſtrative how eagerly 
the infant mind embraced the idea of 
oxi N from a careleſs pro- 

miſe, 
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miſe, which, when not fulfilled according 
to expeCtation, that innocent confidence 
is deſtroyed, on which a mind unaccuſ- 
tomed to the deceits of life places its 
ſole reliance. Another finilar promiſe is 
not de pended on; hence diffidence and 
diſtruſt ariſe, and the child is taught, by 
methods in which he perceives, his parents 
to indulge themſelves, flowly, but me- 
thodically, the baleful art of falſify ing. 
«£ Your obſervations, , Mr. Wilton, are 
< juſt and pertinent. Experience bas 
taught me, that we ought never to pro- 
<< miſe even the moſt trivial gratification 
< to the infant mind, without an actual 
performance. The child, much ſooner 
< than many people imagine, begins to re- 
c flect, compare, and conclude; and when 
< he finds himſelf deceived by a parent, 
whom he is taught to reverence and 
4s eſteem, he readily concludes, there can 
be no harm in a practice which his pa- 
& rent has inculcated. Hence, I believe, 
46 a een thatſhameful cuſtom of lying, 
| £4 «ſo 
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my 


** fo frequent among children; they are 
taught it very early, whilſt a natural 
© bias and evil propenſity. are concluded 
< to be the primitive ſources. We ſtig- 


« matize nature for a crime which our 


own folly inſtils and ſuppor ts.“ 


Being pleaſed with the ſpirit of this 


agreeable converſation, L had almoſt for- 


got the dreadful bufineſs I had promiſed 
to determine in the evening. I left the Vi- 
carage with precipitation, and retired to 
my chamber. Having wrote the follow- 
ing anſwer to Mr. Fennell, and being 
ſomewhat compoſed after I had diſpatched 


it, in caſe of an unfortunate event, I wrote 


an affectionate apology to my father, an- 
other to my honoured mother, a letter to 
each of my ſiſters, and one to you, not to be 
delivered until the heart which dictated and 
the pulſe of the hand which wrote them 


had ceaſed to beat, Laſtly, I wrote to 


my beloved Olivia. As I was concluding 
this laſt, a parcel was brought to me from 


Sir Robert Bertram, wrapped up very 
carefully. 


* 
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carefully. I laĩd the deſtructive engines 
on my table, and calmly ſmiled at the 
folly of mankind, who could uſe them 
as the final arbitrators of the moſt trifling 
diſpute, I was in a diſpoſition to mo- 
ralize, but cared not to indulge myſelf 
on ſo melancholy a ſubje&, and there- 
fore prepared to go to reſt, Probably 
before you receive this the hand which 
wrote it will. be cold and motionleſs. 


TO JOHN FENNELL, ESQ. 


I anſwer to your requiſition, I ſup- 
poſe Mr. Colton has informed you of my 
poſitive avowal of my affection for Miſs 
Bertram. You call upon me for another 
deciſion than the lady's will. I hope 
you will meet me to-morrow evening 
preciſely at ſix o'clock, at the weſt fide 
of Bertram Park, where our difference 
may be finally determined. Sir Robert 
Bertram 


* 
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Betram will accompany. me. Sir Robert 


and your friend ſhall adjuſt every neceſ- 


ſary preliminary, that at the ; | 
hour no diſagreement may prevent our 


important purpoſe. „ 


. a” * be er, 


by i 2 ; 
oy - 3s 4 >> o 44 
; 4 : * © 4 : . 
" 4 * * * 
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